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| a ee See) CHARGE OF THE SCOTS GREYS AT WATERLOO 
Weve tse or held this regiment of cavalry in reserve at the Battle of Waterloo, awaiting the supreme moment when an overwhelming charge might turn 


the tide of battle. The instant the French lines wavered the order was given to charge and the Scots Greys cavalry hurled themselves against the French 
like a thunderbolt. This charge ended forever the career of Napoleon, and his dream of universal empire vanished away with the smoke of his artillery. The 
celebrated picture shown herewith, from Ridpath’s History, the original of which was purchased by Queen Victoria, and is now owned by King George of England, 


illustrates but ONE event of all the THOUSANDS which make up the history of every nation, empire, principality or power in the world-famed publication 


Ridpath’s History of the World 


COLLIER’S READERS are offered one more opportunity to place this magnificent History in their homes. Hundreds 
have already availed themselves of our special offer. We have shipped this splendid set of books to delighted readers 
living in every state in the union, and every purchaser is more than satisfied. We are closing out the remaining sets 
of the last edition, brand new, down to date, beautifully bound in half morocco. We offer these sets to Collier’s Readers 


At LESS ti . ’ i TS LA] & I ro} meri. sOoOiada! 


(remem ee ca oR ne ne ee ee 
We will name our price only in direct letters to those sending the coupon below. Tear off the coupon, write name and address 
plainly and mail now before you forget it. Dr. Ridpath’s family derive their income from his History, and to print our price 
broadcast for the sake of more quickly selling these few sets would cause great injury to future sales. Send coupon to-day. 
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Six Thousand Years of History The Rise and Fall of Nations 


Ridpath takes the reader back to the beginning of history,4000 years | The student of history knows the rocks and shoals upon which in 
- > . 
before the time of Christ when man was little more than a savage; with dividuals and nations have gone awreck, and certainly there is need 
out clothes save the skins of beasts; without shelter save i ay today for intelligent, thoughtful consideration of the g 
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Printed valentines tell of love—¥ 


a twenty package box of 


WRIG RPON] 


proves it! 








| 
| 
| 
| 
Combine thoughtfulness with 
delicious benefits. Each box contains 
a hundred separately wrapped pieces. 

| It brightens teeth. It purifies breath. 
| It creates appetite. It helps digestion. 





BUY IT 
BY THE BOX 


for 85 cents—at most dealers. 
It stays fresh until used. 








Chew it afterevery meal = “#*ssicuzrs" 
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Lowered into a chamber whose foundations are 





cemented into the sound-mufHing earth, closed in 7 m 
with eight inch walls and hatches fastened down, 
a Continental motor undergoes its final inspection, 

the silence test. Severest working conditions, _—— 
gauged by a dynamometer, are imposed. The 
motor must be right in every detail of its mech- 



































anism. Not the faintest defect-revealing noise can 
possibly escape detection. Only a silent motor can 
ever bear the Continental trademark. 


Continental 
Motors 


Silent motors are saving motors, both in power 
and in up-keep. It is even harder to afford a 
noisy motor than to endure one. More than that 
—silence certifies an elimination of friction and 
an amazing exactness.of machining down to the 
ten-thousandth of an inch which insure for the 
motor a life of many years of satisfactory service. 














Over 80,000 drivers are loud in their praise 
of the silent Continental. Their endorsement 
has been steadfast throughout ten years—and ten 
years’ time tells the whole story of a motor. The 
testimony of these 80,000 has made Continental 
the acknowledged leader; just as the demand of 
1914 for 40,000 more Continentals has won for 
this motor the distinction of being America’s 
Standard. Over 90 manufacturers are today speci- 
fying Continental—for cars that are pleasure cars 
in fact as well as name, and for commercial cars 


The Continental that bring their owners steady profits. 
Certai nties 3 From 11 to 60 horsepower—there is a Conti- 


nental in at least one leading make of every class 
of motor vehicle. No matter what the require- 


i Si | e n C ¢ ment, there is a Continental-equipped car to meet it. 
powe , CONTINENTAL MOTOR MFG. CO. 
p ec d Largest Exclusive Motor Builders in the World 
Endurance DETROIT, MICH. 
Economy 
Flexibilit y 
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The Issues at Calumet 


HINGS are in a sad state in the 
copper’ country of Michigan 
Yet, broadly speaking, the main 
issue at Calumet is merely the 
issue between to-day. 


yesterday and MUU 
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By Peter Clark Macfarlane 


him out in the snow, it can force him to 
sacrifice his property or see it seized, it 
can curtail his credit, it can influence 
the teaching in his schools and the 
preaching in his churches. 


wut 
UMMM 








Blood has been shed, life taken, trade Y 
hindered, laws broken, reason tied, pas- 
sion loosed, and one of the finest com- 
munities in our country turned into a 
rumbling voleano—all by the preliminary 
quiver of the hand upon the clock. 

North of Wisconsin lies a slab of the 
State of Michigan. Near the eastern end 
of this slab a tongue—roughly, thirty or 
forty miles wide at the base and eighty 
is thrust northeast into 
Lake Superior. The base of the tongue 
is Houghton County; the tip is Kewee- 
naw. In this territory a score or more 
of companies are mining copper, but with 
widely differing financial results. The 
Calumet & Hecla Mining Company, for 
instance, in a little over forty years has 
paid the enormous sum of $125,000,000 in 
dividends and reinvested $75,000,000 in 
its properties, all upon an original invest 
ment of $1,250,000; yet all the other 
mines, taken together, have in sixty 
years just about paid back the money in- 
vested. By reason of this fact, the Calu- 
met & Hecla Mining Company with its 
subsidiaries, producing more than half of 
all the copper and employing more than 
half of all the workingmen, is the Cyclops 
of the copper country 


Life Upon a Copper Basis 


, I SHE total urban population of the 
district approximates 100,000, 
mostly within a diameter of forty 

miles, the three larger towns being 

Houghton, Hancock, and Calumet. The 

entire business and social life of these 

copper 


or so in length 


people rests upon a copper basis 
banks, copper stores, copper workingmen, 
copper clerks, copper managers, copper 


schools, copper churches—everything is 


ides 











copper. The Commercial Club is copper. 





As to the situation with respect to the 
public buildings mentioned, I have no 
doubt this represents a combination of 
publie spirit and business sagacity. The 
mining companies want to retain their 
grip upon their holdings to the last ex- 
tent. At the same time, they feel the 
responsibility for making adequate pro- 
vision for the moral and educational 
life of the community and have chosen 
this as the best way of doing the 
thing. 

I only speak of it to show a whole com- 
munity that is saturated in social and 
educational and religious life by a min- 
ing control, and to raise the question 
whether these employers do not have a 
power over their employees greater than 
any men, no matter how well-meaning or 
human, may safely trust themselves to 
wield when the blood is cool, let alone 
a time when it ds smoking hot. 


Many Paternal Benefactions 


HE Calumet & Hecla Mining Cor- 

I poration appears te have been offi- 

cered in the main by men of 
humanity and culture. It has obviously 
tried to be a good employer. Alexander 
Agassiz, son of the great Louis, was 
for many years the president of the 
company. 

That kind of paternal interest in 
the comfort and happiness of employees 
known as welfare work was cultivated by 
the Calumet & Hecla Company among its 
employees long before the coining of the 
phrase which now describes it. Libraries, 
baths, and a skating rink have been pro- 
vided. A hospital is building. Just be- 
fore the strike $1,000,000 had been set 
aside for clubs, gymnasiums, social cen- 
ters, visiting nurses, and the like. 
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The county government is copper. Calu- 





General Manager James MacNaughton 
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met, with a population of 60,000, has no 
municipal organization. The general manager of 
the C. & H. Mining Company is also the general 
manager of the township of Calumet, by virtue 
of the fact that his position as a county supervisor 
from that district makes him chairman of the Town 
ship Board. This makes a new kind of interlocking 
directorate. But not only do the copper companies 
dominate the community business and the community 
government, but they have an enormous hold in an 
other direction. They own much land, especially about 
their mines, and they part with this land very relu¢ 
tantly when they part with it at all. Calumet Township, 
for instance, abounds in churches, to the building of 
which the mining corporation often contributed, yet Iam 
informed most of those churches stand upon ground 
not bought but leased from the corporations, the leases 
being subject to cancellation, and some of them upon 
very short notice. There are many fine school build 
ings, including a very modern high school; and there is 
also an armory, all of which the corporation has 
built, and all of which it has leased to the State. 

The mining companies also control many and per 
haps most of the homes in which their employees live 


They rent them their houses—in the main, very good 


General Manager James MacNaughton of the Calumet & Hecla 
came to the Calumet from the iron mines about a dozen 
years ago with a great record for efficiency. He was 
young, energetic, determined, wide-eyed to his 
opportunities. Under his administration soft 
snaps disappeared, loose bearings were 
tightened, production was increased 


homes, as “company houses” go—much above the aver- 
age, I should say. They also lease lots to working 
men upon which to build homes of their own. The 
typical C. & H. lease to a home builder runs for 
five years. The lessee may not sell his house with 
out the consent of the company; if he quits, or is 
discharged, after ninety days the company may re 
take the land, and if, after another ninety days, the 
home builder has failed to sell or remove his struc 
tures, they revert, like the land, to the company 


A Question of Power and Hot Blood 


LL of these things show the power which this 
A great and immensely successful corporation holds 
over the life of the individual workman. It can 
name his pay, it can condition his work, it can turn 


of the C. & H. was not in the copper 
country when I was there, but I am told he has ex- 
pressed an ambition to make his the best mining com- 
pany in the world so far as its labor conditions and 
While in the other and 
less prosperous mines, wages and perhaps working 


relations were concerned 


conditions were uniformly less satisfactory, yet these 
employers must compete with the C. & H. for their 
share of the labor in the district, and their policy 
could not lag far behind the pace of the giant of 
them all. 

Nor, despite the ruthlessness with which the mine 
managers have fought the local unions of the Western 
Federation of Miners, is there wanting evidence that 
they have tried to battle humanely. 

On the July pay rolls the Calumet & Hecla cor- 


poration made no reduction for house rent. Up to 
the time of writing—January 19—it has started no 
eviction proceedings, although some of the other 
companies have. Up to December 1 the C. & H. 


doctors, and possibly some of the others, continued 
to treat the families of strikers free. It is stated 
that their social workers have been liberal in the 
distribution of relief. 

James MacNaughton was at first against the impor- 
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tation of the so-called “gunmen,” the professional man 


handlers, who appear to have been the cause of most of 


and bloodshed which attended the 


MacNaughton even refused to give firearms to 


the brutality 
strike 


his 


his first force of 200 deputies enlisted from the ranks 
of the company’s employees, sending them out wearing 
tin stars and carrying improvised clubs—a force which 
the hilarious strikers greeted with jeers and contempt, 
tearing off their taking their 
them off streets, impelled by 


clubs, and 


stars, 


the 


away 
chasing sometimes 
vigorous kicks. 

At the time of the strike a dozen nationalities were 
represented in the working forces. The earlier genera 
tion had been mainly British, with the Cornishman su 


preme as the natural miner; but in the present day the 


Finn, who is an even better miner, has crowded the 
Cornishman into second place, while a good many of 
the best hands on a drill are Italians and Swedes. The 


bulk of the unskilled work falls now to the Croatians 
and Hungarians. At the same time, many of the sur 
viving Irish, English, and Scotch have been shoved up 
the ladder into all sorts of positions of authority from 
petty bosses to mine captains. 


FOR FEBRUARY 7, 


cause the labor market already showed signs of glut 
For the same reason the general officers of the West 
ern Federation of Labor were exerting all their influ 
defer the strike But the had 
become too heated. Combustion was inevitable 


ence to local mass 


Union Recognition the Issue at the Start 


, / ‘HE five local unions had formed a district union, 
of which Dan Sullivan, a mine-born Irishman, 
was president, and C. FE. Hietala, a Finn or Swe 
Finn, who had worked in the district 
eight years, was secretary 
In the first week of July a secret vote 
by ballot Shatl we 
ference with the operators? And shall we strike if 
we do not get a conference or concessions? The vote 
was said to favor a strike by a 9S per cent major 


dish seven or 


Was taken 


upon two questions: seek a con 


ity, and on July 14 Sullivan and Hietala addressed 
a communication to the mine managers from which 


I quote one paragraph: 

“The men working in and around your mines are dis 
satisfied with wages, hours, and other conditions of em- 
ployment. Realizing that as individuals they would not 


The labor of these mines falls, roughly, into four have suflicient strength to correct those evils or to 
classes—surface men, 
timbermen, drill men, 


1914 


the abolition of the one-man drill, and recognition 
of the union 

There was the usual amount of first-day violence, 
sporadic in character, but resulting in all too many 
cases in assaults, sometimes upon old men, and to be 


less than brutal. Perhaps a 


to the hospital as a 


characterized as nothing 


couple of dozen wounded went 
result. Still 
jubilant rather than warlike, and there was nothing in 
this first day to that either 


the seriousness of the passions then being unleashed 


the mood of the strikers as a whole was 


indicate side recognized 
in the copper district of Michigan. 

Within a few weeks, behind the lines of the National 
Guard, the companies were getting back their nonunion 
men and bringing in carloads of workmen from the 
outside. It announced that the union men 
would be without discrimination, provided 
they surrendered their union cards and renounced their 
union affiliation, except as to those who had been guilty 
against the property or 


Was also 


received 


of acts of violence company 
employees. 

Somewhere about December 1 announcement 
made that the eight-hour day would hereafter obtain, 
and printed notices were passed out, signed by the dif 


‘ ferent mian- 


was 


general 





agers, giving notice 





who do the mining, and 
the trammers, who load 
the rock upon cars and 
push it to the shafts 
for raising. Of all the 


work in the mine that 


of the trammer is 
hardest. He is “the 
ox of the mine.” His 
load seems to have 


grown heavier with the 
relief 
obtain, so 
item 


years, and his 
hardest to 
that he is a big 





%Y 

in the present strike. Z 

The root of the pres y 

ent difficulty lies pri Y 
marily in the fact 
that, asthe mines have 
grown deeper, the cost 
of breaking and rais 
ing the rock has grown 
greater, and at the 

same time the amount Z 

of copper in a ton of Z 


has been decreas 
ing. For instance, ten 
years ago C. & H. rock 
was running forty-five 
pounds of copper to the 
ton. In 1912 it ran 
about twenty - five 


rock 














that certain hours of 
every week would be 
set apart in which the 
said general manager 


or some representative 


would meet personally 
any employee who had 
a grievance to air or 
complaint to make, and 
assurance was given 
that 


themselves of 


workmen availing 
this 


would not be discrimi 





nated against because 

of it. This was the 
Z granting of all the ma 
y terial demands of the 
g strike except as to the 
Z minimum wage and the 
Z abolition of the one 
Z man drill. As the 
Z (. & HH. corporation 
Z had, as long ago as six 


months before the 


strike, inaugurated a 
scheme of contract 
minimums that 
effect to 


a minimum wage of $3 


amounted in 


per day for miners 
this left, as far as 
their half of the un 





derground employees 





pounds. To meet this Y 








increasing cost of 


production economies were attempted and efficiency 


methods were introduced More was demanded of 
every back that bent, of every pair of hands that 
wrought in the copper mines. Bonuses and con- 
tracts and speeding-up devices were employed. <A 
drilling machine that could be operated by one 


man began to take the place of the old two-man 
drill. It was harder to operate, but it produced 
considerably more rock and an appreciable increase 
in pay. If a man carried a complaint above the 


head of his petty boss, it was the petty boss’s version 
that was usually accepted, and the man often thought 


he was punished or imposed on for his temerity. He 


might find himself unexplainably transferred from a 
nice cool slope on the tenth level, 1,000 feet below 
ground, to a nice hot one on the fifty-eighth level, 
nearly a mile farther down. 
The Approaching Moment of Combustion 
RADUALLY dissatisfaction grew—with wages 
& with hours and with conditions, with the ma 
chine and with the method of supervision 
Under the autocratic management of the mines in 
which the executive office named a price and fixed a 


condition, the workman must take the price and accept 
the condition or cease to be employed. All this dissatis 
faction was necessarily smothered, but it rumbled un 
abated in the cavernous depths of the mines. An index 


of its growing volume was the reception accorded the 


organizers of the Western Federation of Miners 
After previous failures, five small locals of the Fed 
eration were launched, and on July 1 last they had 


grown into a membership of 9,000, according to union 
no reason for disputing 
admitted fact 


miners, 


figures, which I see 

Another index 
that in the last 
3.000, or 


may be the generally 
number of the best 


their 


five years a 
families, some 
from 


Was cuused by 


estimated at including 
10,000 persons, had gradually 
munity. The strikers si 


the bad conditions in the mines 


removed the com 


removal 


y this 
The mine owners Siy 


it was caused by the fear of a strike 

During the spring months of 1912 the air was filled 
with strike talk. The mine managers saw the strike 
coming and prepared grimly to meet it. probably real 


izing that the time was a propitious one for them be 


The strike leaders in conference. Left to right: Zanco Terzich 
of California, Guy E. Miller of Colorado, Charles H. Moyer, 
Charles E. Mahoney of Montana, C. H. Tanner of 
Denver. These men comprise the Executive Commit- 
tee of the Western Federation of Miners. All 
of them have been indicted for conspiracy 


lessen the burden placed upon them, they have organ- 
ized into the local unions of the W. F. M and 
hope that from now on they may be able to sell thei 
collectively, with advantage for 
themselves as well as for their employers.” 

The five words which I have italicized represent the 
declared issue in this strike. 


labor power greater 


The letter was rather long, and went on with some 
sentences that were very fine and some others that 
were tactless and offensive, and concluded with: “Your 


failure to answer this letter will be taken as proof that 
you are not willing to meet us and to have matters set 
tled peacefully.” 

This letter was obviously an unsuccessful endeavor 
softly 
stick, but the reception of it by the mine managers was 
at least itself. 
All but one took their undiplomatic employees at their 
word and the communication; that the 
Mining Company, returned the envelope un 
“refused” written the face of it. 
long-bred dissatisfaction, to this 
held power of the mining corpora 


to speak while carrying an enormously big 


just as tactless as the communication 


ignored one, 
Quincey 
opened with across 
To this 
enormous, closely 


tongueless 


tions, to this semi-ignorant braggadocio of the strikers, 
and to this haughty 
be traced most of the ills which have resulted. 

“We will not deal with the Western Federation of 
Miners,” has the unwavering declaration of the 
managers from the first day to the last 


arrogance of the employers may 


Union Recognition Is Still the Issue 


N THURSDAY, July 23, the strike became effec 
tive The strikers drove the nonstrikers from 
the works and were in absolute possession. Not 


was the tie-up was complete 


were An 


a ton of rock raised 


The the 


day, a *> minimum wage fol 


demands of strikers eight-hour 


underground workers, and 


an increase of 35 cents a day for surface workers; 


was concerned, no issue 
save that of the one-man drill and recognition of the 
union. This latter—the recognition of the union 
the big issue of the strike in the and it 
remains the broadest issue to-day. 

Not that the mine managers admit that this is the 
issue—unionism or nonunionism. Far from it! They 
say it is an issue with a concrete form of unionism 
the Western Federation kind. 

They maintain that they are 


wis 


beginning 


not against union labor, 
nor against but 
they will have nothing to do with the Western Federa 
They 


an organization of their men, declare 


tion of Miners on account of its bloody record. 
say that if their men would federate with the United 
Mine Workers, for instance, or in fact almost any 
other national organization but the Western Federa 
tion, they would be glad to recognize them. 


Wanted —A Union the Size of MacNaughton 


HE man on the strikers’ side listens to these 

I protestations with a smile, saying that this is 
a favorite form of side-stepping for a union 
fighting employer, and points to the coal-mine oper 


fighting 
sim 


this minute 


organization 


ators of Colorado, who at are 
the United Mine Workers’ 
ilar argument 

They say that the copper mine managers know they 


with a 


are proposing the impossible, because the United Mine 
there is but 
and that is the 
to recognize 


coal-miners’ union, and one 


national union of the metal 
Western Federation, and that to 
a Federation local among their miners is to refuse to 
recognize a union at all. 

The mine managers go on to say that they would be 


Workers is a 
miners 
refuse 


especially glad to recognize and treat with unions of 
their employees that had no outside affiliation at all. 
This the with positive 


scorn, averring that such a union would be powerless, 


proposal unionists receive 
which is just why the owners would not object to has 
and that because powerless it would also be 

The unionists contend that the only kind of 
having is a union with power, 


ing it, 
useless 
an organization worth 
a union big enough and strong enough to sit down be 
fore Mr. MacNaughton, for example, with all the tre 
which he wields over the life and 


mendous leverage 


earnings of his individual 


(Continued on page =) 
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The Jmx 


A Story for Baseball Fans and 
Others — Part ff 


By Henry Beach Needham 


ILLUSTRATED BY GEORGE WRIGHT 


HERE was no game between the Giant-killers 
and Detroit on Saturday. By _ telegraphic 
order of the president of the league the con 
test was called off. While this made it im- 
possible for the home team to lose a full game, inas- 
much as Cleveland played and won, but a single game 
separated the two clubs on the eve of their last 
clash 
Tris Ford, with the officers of the club and many of 
the players, was downtown before nine o'clock. The 
manager waited at the City Hall in the private office 
of the coroner. He would not open his head to news 
paper men, but sat, doubled up in a chair, a half 
tone of despair 
Divers, working with a steam hoist attached to a 
tug, were busy at the ferry slip. At about eleven 
o'clock the automobile was slowly lifted out of the 
water and into view of the crowd at the ferry, kept 
back by ropes and by the ungentle police. There was 
a suppressed groan from the crowd when the ma 
chine was poised in mid-air in the bright sunlight 
Everyone saw at a glance that it was a_ black 
racing car! 
“Have they got the body?” was the gruesome whis 
per that went from lip to lip. 


FTER a long wait the word was passed round that 

A the driver of the car had been found wedged 

in between the seat and the steering wheel, 

and that the machine had dropped like a plummet, to 

the bottom, landing, wheels up, on the cruel rocks. 

(Originally the slip had been blasted out of solid 
stone. ) 

“Identification impossible! was the next word that 
leaped from man to man in the waiting throng. 
“Driver of car crushed beyond recognition.” 

It turned out. however, when the coroner had taken 
a hand, that there was evidence upon which to base 
identification. The victim of the acci 
dent had worn a khaki-colored raincoat 
with a plaid lining. This Tris Ford re 
luctantly identified as like the coat in 
which he had often seen Bill Dart. But 
there was more decisive evidence. 

In the pocket of the raincoat were 
found a pair of pajamas, a turndown 
collar, and a toothbrush. The pajamas 
were initialed in red—*W. LD.” Inquiry 
established the fact that Dart’s landlady 
had sewn these red letters in the paja 
mas with her own hand. 

In the neckband of the 
collar, put there with in 
delible ink, was a letter 
and figures, evidently a 
laundry mark “YSS88.” 
This was checked up at 
the laundry. It proved to 
be the mark assigned to 


William Dart! 


RIS FORD, who ap 

I peared dazed by 
the awful calamity 

that had befallen his club 
and by the personal be 
reavement which he had 
suffered, had nothing to 
Say at the coroner's in 
quest. He was asked, pro 
forma, if he eould iden 
tify the body as that 
of William Dart. He 
answered, almost in a 
Whisper, that he could not. But the coroner didn't seem 
to want further identification. He waited until even 


ing, to see if Dart was heard from. Then he gave 
out a short statement notifying the public that Wil 
liam Dart, a professional baseball player, had acei 
dentally met death by drowning, said accident being 
due to the failure of the brakes of his automobile to 
hold on the ferrybout 
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Rube Messer, a wild look on his eccentric face, pitched 
twelve balls without putting over a single strike! 


It was short and cruelly ex 
act. With it every cherished 
hope of the fans glimmered 
and faded away. Immediately there was born in the 
breast of the partisan rising anger at Fate. The 
Giant-killers were hoodooed—“the jinx” had them. 
Curses on “the jinx”! 

Then came intense hatred of the Clevelanders. In 
their wild wrath there were those who actually charged 
that a crook hired by Cleveland had tampered with the 
brakes on Dart’s car! 

For rage unfettered, civilization knows nothing like 
the fan who is robbed of the victory he bas counted 
on. That is why the poor umpire is set down, often 
times, as the most despicable creature on God's green 
diamond. 

Tris Ford, bowled over by the verdict of the coro 
ner, saw to it that an undertaker well known to him 
the Republican leader in Ford's division of the ward 

took charge of the body It was placed in a casket 
and then conveyed to Ford’s own house. 

Sunday’s papers announced that the funeral serv 
ices would be public at three o'clock that afternoon, 
but that burial would be at ten o'clock Monday morn 
ing and would be private. 


noon that Tris Ford would talk with the news 
paper men. What he had to say was all about 
Bill Dart—the finest tribute ever a man received from 


[’ WAS not until after the services Sunday after 


his boss. 

Some one asked about the last conversation that 
Ford had with the peerless pitcher Ford explained 
that it was after the game on Friday, and that the 
talk had to do with Dart’s taking a short rest, to get 
in trim for the Cleveland series 

“T had him down to pitch the first game and possi 
. “T counted upon 


bly the third,” said the manage 
sending him against Rube Messer—twice if the Rube 
went in to pitch two games against us. And he was 
not only willing but eager to bear the brunt of the 
most important series of the year 

“There’s a pitcher,” said Ford, speaking with emo 
tion, “who never has to be urged to go to the mound. 
Always in condition, always prepared to do his level 
best, and always thinking that he has a little some 
thing on the other team—the brainiest, the greatest 
pitcher that ever wore a 
toe plate.” 

very reporter present 
took notice that Tris Ford 
used, not the past, but the 
present tense in speaking 
of Bill Dart. They sym 
pathized with his unwill 
ingness to admit that his 
friend had been taken 
away. One man only 
made bold to raise the 
point It was Ferrett of 
the “News,” who was 
smarting under the beat 
that the “North Star” had 
put over the day before 
and was intent on getting 
even, 

“Mr. Ford, you speak of 
Dart as if he 

“IT know what you are 
going to say,” interrupted 
Tris Ford—*“don't say it! 
Whatever you or I may 
think, the influence of a 
man like Bill Dart can't 
be measured in days or 
months or years. He'll be 
with us not only the rest 
of this season but seasons to come—don’'t forget that. 

Silently, the group of newspaper men filed out. Fer 
rett, apparently subdued by the manager's impressive 
words, was at the end of the line. To the man next 
to him he signified his intention of going back and 
apologizing to Tris Ford, for fear he might have hurt 
his feelings. This he did. 

Facing the leader of the Giant-killers alone, and 





looking him straight in the eve, Ferrett, in the nicest 
way he knew, begged the manager to tell him if there 
wasn’t something Dart had said which Ford had for- 
gotten to repeat. Tris Ford shook his head. Ferrett 
bore down on him 

“Not a last word—something now, in the light of 
what's happened, you might construe as a sort of last 
request?” 


ORD thought a moment. There was sadness in his 
F voice when he spoke. “I'm afraid you wouldn’t un- 
derstand—thinking of it, I don’t believe anybody 
would,” said Ford simply. “I could talk to Dart as 
to no other man, and I guess he could talk to me in 
about the same way. That's how he came to tell me 
what he did—what I’m afraid you wouldn't under- 
stand.” There was an uncomfortable pause, while 
Ferrett tried to appear unconcerned. Not to be too 
eager and to be eager enough required a finished actor. 
Ferrett could merely await developments. Finally 
it seemed like the lapse of an hour—Tris Ford 
went on 

“Bill Dart’s life was on the diamond. He cared for 
nothing as he did for the game. He and I were alike 
in that. And he told me, in a way that I couldn’t 
fail to understand, that if he died when he still ranked 
among the first ten pitchers of our league, he—he 
would like to be buried under the pitcher’s mound at 
the ball park.” 

Ferrett didn’t care a hang for baseball, and this 
sensational disclosure put him in a sorry plight. Base- 
ball averages were as foreign to his private store 
of knowledge as the latest quotation on British con- 
sols. For all he knew Dart might now rank forty- 
seventh among the pitchers—and he didn’t dare ask. 
For the manager might read in this ignorance a woe- 
ful lack of understanding of Dart’s unprecedented last 
wish. 

“Records don’t mean everything,” said Ford, after 
a trying interval. : 

“IT should say not!’ exclaimed Ferrett, taking a 
chance 

“The pitcher who stands number one, ahead of Dart, 
for instance, has gone to the mound in only twelve 
games. Dart, on the other hand, has taken part in 
forty games this season.” 

“T never realized that,” admitted Ferrett. “And 
yet he stands second, doesn’t he?’ 

“He did in the averages last given out—about a 
week ago,” said Ford. 

“So—” Ferret hesitated 

“He’s in the first ten,” finished Ford; then was 
silent. 

Gathering courage, Ferrett asked the all-important 
question 

“And his last wish—will you do as he requested?” 

Tris Ford's look seemed far away. At first he didn't 
appear to hear. Then he said, speaking as if to a 
distant friend 

“T would do anything in my power to comply with 
a request of Bill Dart’s. He will never have an equal.” 

Ford turned away, signifying that the interview was 
over, and Ferrett went out hugging a big story to his 
bosom. 


LONG toward midnight, Jerry Potts, official 

A groundkeeper for the club, opened the press gate 

at the ball park and took a rapid survey of the 
street corner 

It was dark, pitch dark, but the big are light drove 
its rays into every crevice of the concrete structure 
within the immediate vicinity Jerry shut the door 
after him and walked to the corner. 

Out of a closed gateway, at sound of his footfall, 
popped a man. At sight of the stranger Jerry stopped 
short as if startled, but instantly he gathered con- 
fidence and went forward 

“Hello!” he exclaimed, cheerily. 

“Good evening.” 

It was Ferrett who spoke 

“Nights getting cold, ain't they?” piped Jerry 
“Certainly are.” 

“Waiting for a car?” 
“Y-e-s: slow a-coming.” 
“Say, brother—it’s a raw night, and I never likes 
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to perch on the rail alone; join me in a little all right 
won't you?” 

Ferrett neither accepted the invitation nor declined 
but looked searchingly first street and up 
the other. Then, without a word, and half-hearted], 
as his lingering steps indicated, he accompanied Jerry 


down one 


Potts to the saloon on the next corner 

No sooner had the swinging doors closed behind the 
pair than the big gates at the park 
and from beneath the 
grand stand noiselessly crept a black 
undertaker’s car, horseless—propelled 
by electricity. There was something 
long and narrow about the 
body that was ghastly. The man at 
the wheel shut off the power, jumped 
down, and dodged into the park. In 
stantly the gates were shut. 


HEN Ferrett and Jerry Potts 
returned, there stood the spec- 


tral conveyance—silent as the 


swing open, 


somber 


grave but with a significance that 
could not be refuted. 
“What's that?’ exclaimed Ferrett. 


who, though he expected something of 
the kind, was startled when he came 
upon it so suddenly. 
“Looks like an undertaker’s buzz 
wagon to me,’ answered Jerry, lightly 
“What's it here for?” asked Ferrett. 
“Search me,” replied Jerry 
it stopped at the wrong gate.” 
“Wrong gate?” questioned Ferrett 
“Further along down the 
there’s a gayridge,” explained Jerry. 
“Good night, brother.” 


“Guess 


street 





FOR 


sporting writers deprecated such talk——but warmed it 
over for the occasion 
Rube Messer was one of the ball players who had 


sold his name for newspaper purposes. He could with 


difficulty utterance to a grammatical sentence, 


much less compose one on paper, but he 


rive 
received a tidy 
signed 


sum every week for permitting his name to be 


to syndicated “dope” on the baseball situation For 
much of this stuff he was not directly 
responsible, but he hated the Giant 
killers, as everybody knew, and there 


was no doubt in the minds of the team 
and their friends that the Rube had in 
that they would quit 
if a club went after them hard enough 


spired the charge 


that the misnamed Giant-killers had 
a vellow streak! 

How the fans howled at And 
the sporting writers, again deprecating, 
reprinted this trouble-making characteri 
zation. Small wonder that the Rube’s 
was with intense bit 


this! 


coming awaited 
terness and determined opposition. 

The “News.” however, had the big story 
of the day—a beat that caused people to 
forget all about Saturday's scoop of the 
“North Star.” 
done in Ferrett’s melodramatic manner. 

Bill Dart was buried at the ball park! 
In accordance with his last wish, ex 
pressed the day of the fatality to Man 
ager Ford, he laid to about 
midnight, beneath the pitcher’s mound! 


It was a first-page story, 


was rest, 
The entire town was yanked up and 
put down again upon its head. By ten 
o'clock nothing else was talked about 
Everywhere reporters were searching 
for Tris Ford He could not be found 


“Wait a minute—say—lI never saw 
the inside of a ball park at night. Cummins was as steady as if At his house it was said that he had 
Give me a peep, won't you?” he had pitched ten years in gone out early. At the park the gate 
“Posi-tive-ly against orders—sorry, major-league company keeper had strict orders to admit no 
brother—hope to see you again.” And one. How many persons, or how often 
Jerry Potts, as if working in unison with some one on the same person, tried to get the manager on the 


the inside, slipped into the inclosure and fastened the 
gate before Ferrett could say another word 

But not so easily newspaper sleuth” 
to be denied. 
ful reporter saw in a flash that the third story of the 
houses must necessarily command a view of the inte 
rior of the park, while from the roof one could look 
it was to be, as from the 


Was the “best 


Looking across the street, the resource 


down on the scene, whatever 
gallery to the stage of a theatre. 

The Was easy. He picked out a 
displayed a light at this late hour, 
money” did the trick. 

For a time Ferrett shivered in the cold autumn air 
which swept the roof. The park was dark and life 
less. But at last. as a reward for his vigilance, he be 
lieved that he could make out the sound of muffled 
voices. It stirred his sluggish blood and fought 


rest house which 


and “expense 


back 


the cold. Finally, a light appeared, then a second 
light. They were lanterns, and they flickered in the 


strong wind, so that all Ferrett could distinguish was 
a small group of dark figures proceeding slowly to a 
point of destination in the grounds. When they halted 
he felt reasonably certain that it was on the pitcher's 
mound. 

All of a sudden he thought to look at the time of 
night. This he did by striking a in the lee of 
the chimney. Twelve-thirty! No 
great disaster, could get on the first 
edition (the last) if 
And he was fully a half-hour’s ride from the office of 
the “News.” 

Ferrett shot one last look at the park. 
was still, funereally still 
upon the turf. He surmised that they 
lower “it” into the if they had not 
done so. With regret he turned his back on the 
secret ceremony, hurried below to the 
ran for the trolley. 


OR the fan, Monday morning, the papers were full 
F of news There was, first. the account of the 
Manager Ford’s home. In an 
that the newspapet! 
And 
which 


match 
story, except some 
page of the cit) 
one-fifteen 


copy wasn’t in by 


Everything 
The lights were stationary 
were about to 
ground, alread 


street, and 


funeral services at 
other column there was the talk 
had with Tris Ford 
the Cleveland series, 


men had there was the 

“dope” on 

that day. 
Cleveland 


reminded—as if he 


Was to open 
behind, the fan 
The two 


series Rube Mes 


came 
know it! 


a single 
was didn't 
teams were tied in their season's 
beaten the Giant-killers three out of five 
so far, and the two games which the mighty left 
hander had lost Dart had won! Who could 
Rube, the sporting writers asked? 
Just to arouse the ire of the fan 
rooter fighting mad, ready to back up the team to the 
last lung power, the baseball critics re 
called, quite incidentally of course, 
things about the Rube. Once he had hit “Home-Run 
Holt of the Giant-killers a blow on the head, the ball 
glancing off, thanks to Holt’s There 
those sitting near the plate who charged that the Rube 
had tried to put the star batter out deliberately. The 


was but 


ser had 
stop the 
and make the 
ounce of his 


some unpleasant 


agility were 


his house and then at the park, of 
But 


“out of order.” 


telephone, first at 
course cannot be estimated 
both lines were reported 

Naturally, 
visits from the newspaper men 


before eleven o'clock 


the home players were the next to receive 
They knew nothing 
showed it plainly by their live curiosity 

The Hotel Imperial, where the Clevelanders put up, 
was the final goal of the news gatherers. How would 


the visiting team take it? 


UCKINGHAM, called 
“the boy manager,” 


the story, but long 


because of his unripe age, 
pretended not to 


had 


believe 


before noon he wired 


to the league president, demanding an immediate 
inquiry 
Rube Messer was a_ study. It was generally 


known of him that he refused obstinately to 


whenever the team passed a funeral procession on the 


pitch 


way to the game, and that he would beg to go in out 
of his turn if a load of hay was encountered—that 
meaning certain victory He carried a horseshoe in 


Ferrett came along and fired one shot at Messer 


foot tied to a string 
team 


next to the 


his suit case, wore a rabbit's 


about his neck, would not let a mate sit in his 


place on the bench, which was water 


swore violently if anyone made a move to 

This he stuffed 
back pocket when leaving the mound at the end of an 
vras as othe 
ill this superstition, he 


cooler, and 


touch his fielder’s glove into his 


tossed on. the every 


Notwithstanding 


inning nevel 


pitcher did 
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could pitch with a degree of perfection that defied 


criticism 
After he bad read the “News,” the Rube shut up like 
No one could get a word out of 


the storied clam. him 


and everybody tried The local reporters formed a 
circle about Messer in the hotel lobby and pelted 
him with question after question To every sugges 
tion he was indifferent, until Ferrett came along 


listened to the ex 
at Messer. 
“Would you pitch standing on a dead man’s grave, 
fresh made?” 
The Rube answered with a Ferrett, turned 
to the elevator, and ascended to his floor. Bucking 
ham followed in the next car 


4 / ‘HE Giant-killers’ ball park will hold 30,000 peo 
ple if ropes are stretched in the outfield. Esti 
mating the number crammed into windows and 

upon housetops, 35,000 must have seen something of 


that unique game. Nothing like it had 
before nor has been since. 


parte discussion, and fired one shot 


look at 


been staged 

True, no person not among the lucky ones present 
will believe this, but that game was played two-thirds 
through in dead Even the 
silent at their posts. For over an hour the perform 
ance Was not unlike two teams of deaf-mutes contest 


silence. coachers stood 


ing before their own people. It was as if spectator 
and player lacked the nerve to speak. 

Then, again, the game was perfectly played by both 
faced the Cleveland 


for the Giant-killers, was as steady and as capable as 


teams. Cummins, who sluggers 
if he had pitched ten years in major-league company 
Behind him the 
club performed like eight supermen 

Cleveland fielded brilliantly and with precision. As 
for Rube Messer 


instead of a single season home 


he gave every indication of being as 
cool and as unconcerned as if he were throwing them 
up to his team mates in batting practice on the 
home lot 

For six and a half innings not a man of either team 
got as far as second base. 
duel, with 
though Messer 


The scribes, 


The game was a pitchers’ 
two men, al 
had the more strike-outs to his credit 
who’ sat in the upper pavilion directly 
back of the plate, never agreed as to precisely what 
happened—or what the real cause of it all was. It 
occurred in the last half of the seventh. One man of 
the Giant-killers had been retired by the Rube on 
strikes, and the “port strike on the 
next batter 

Out of the stillness came a sound, low at 
perceptibly louder If it 
then no could = let 
a quality 


little to choose between the 


sider” had one 
first, then 


becoming Wasn't a moan, 


human being loose a moan that 
would carry 

Heads were turned, first in one direction and then in 
another, to discover whence it came. When the spec 
tators turned their attention back to the 
umpire was calling balls. Rube Messer, a 
on his face, pitched balls 
putting over a single strike! 

There were three men on bases and only 
motioned the troublesome left 


Rube Messer resented being 


so bloodeurdling 


game, the 
wild 
without 


look 
eccentric twelve 
one out 
when the manager 
hander to leave the mound. 





} Wm hls 


‘‘Would you pitch standing on a dead man's grave, fresh made?’’ 


taken out for some strange reason. He walked around 
first and 
last the umpire had to ordet 
Still he loitered, retiring finally 
which 


on the diamond, between second, aimlessl\ 


and petulantly, and at 
him to go to the bench 
forgotten and wis 


The Rube advanced slowl) 


after an act never to be 


fraught with significance 


almost cautiously it seemed, toward the pitcher's 


mound, then threw back (Continued on page 27) 
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HE case of William J. Bryan versus the Civil 
Service Principle in Diplomatic Appointments 
rests primarily on ten instances where he de 
posed and let out of the service men whom he 
came into 
Since Mr. Bryan became Secretary of State he 


found serving as chiefs of mission when he 
office. 


has let out of the service twenty-four chiefs of mis 
sion. At this writing he has not disturbed John W 


Maurice F. 
Grevstad, Minister to 


Garrett, Minister to Argentina ; Egan, Min 
ister to Nicolay A 
Paraguay and Uruguay; Charles W. Russell, Minister 
to Persia: William Heimke, Minister to Salvador; 
Fred W. Carpenter, Minister to Siam; Charles H 
Graves, Minister to Sweden; and has not filled the ex 
isting vacancy at the head of the mission to Morocco 
All of the other ministers found in Mr 
Bryan have Of dis 


Denmark ; 


the service by 
the 
missed, two came into the service after competitive 
examination their up through the 
secretarial grades (their promotions in each instance 


been dismissed ministers 


and worked Wi) 


being based on efficiency markings) to the rank of 
minister. Hight others entered the service at the bot 


tom, but did not have to stand a competitive entrance 


examination, and came up through the ranks of the 
subordinate posts until they came to be chiefs of mis 
sion. Five of the deposed ministers had had some 
fugitive diplomatic or consular experience, but their 


original appointments and their subsequent transfers 
in the service were based on political grounds and in 
fluence rather than effi 
ciency markings. The remaining nine ministers let out 
of the service by Mr. Bryan had had no previous diplo 


strict civil-service rules and 


matic experience prior to their appointments, which were 
made solely on a political basis. All of the men thrown 


out of the diplomatic service since March 4 have been 
replaced by ministers without any previous diplomatic 
experience. There, in compactest form, is the whole 
case of the civil-service reformers against Mr. Bryan 


Trained Diplomats Not Wanted 
forth in more o1 


A THE end of this paper I set 
less detail the careers of the ministers deposed 
since March 4 who had had diplomatic training 
in contrast with the biographical sketches of their suc 
cessors. Let us take the case up in an orderly way and 
discover what were Mr. Bryan 
changes and what are his views about the qualifications 
of a diplomat. the neces 


motives in making the 
sity of training in the secretarial 
grades, and the value of a permanent diplomatic service 
based on civil-service pring iples. The Secretary of State 
hot the 
promotion as a basis in 
diplomatic 
ambassador 


(loes believe in merit system or civil-service 


sole determining fitness for 


appointments to the grade of minister and 


He does not purpose disturbing the civil 
service protection accorded under Executive order to 


“ecretaries of le 
No 


the secretarial 


fhe consulal 
Mr. Bryan in 
diplomatic 


vation and men in 


Service 


dismissals have been mace by 


vyrades of the service or in 
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the consular force. Mr. Bryan does not feel that civil 
service principles extend to ministers and ambassadors 
and until Congress passes a law covering them into the 
civil service he will continue the practice he has estab 
lished of appointing such men as he sees fit and as he 
He has not 
favor or to look with sympathy upon the idea of build 


deems qualified to these posts yet come to 
ing up a trained and permanent diplomatic force with a 
permanent tenure of office such as obtains in the army 
and and the Federal He 
one of the current risks of minister the likeli 
hood of being supplanted and let out of office 
new Administration comes into power of 


navy judiciary regards as 
being a 
when a 
an opposing 
political faith and having other conceptions of govern 
ment. Mr. Bryan believes that ministers and ambassa 
should with the Administration 
under which they He regards unfavorably the 
as applied to a republie like this 
by parties 


dors be in sympathy 
serve 
“European system” 


with a government 


Criticism Does Not Move the Secretary 
Bryan found in offies 


NE of the ministers Mr 
() who is now out of the service, was CC, D 
who was Minister to Honduras. He came wy 
through the secretarial grades by promotion. Mr. White 
IS91, and one of the 


persons Who was in a degree sponsor for him and for his 


and 


W hits 


was graduated from Princeton in 
character and attainments when he made application for 
a place in the diplomatic service was Woodrow Wilson 
then president of Mr 
letter of President Wilson’s when Mr 
from the service and another man appointed 


Princeton Bryan knew of this 
White was retired 


Minister 


to Honduras With regard to this previous indorse 
ment, Mr. Bryan took the view that the Vresident’s 
action at that time was not to be taken as implying that 
as President of the United States Mr. Wilson would 
keep Mr White in office or, in effect, guarantee him 


permanent or continued tenure of office as a ministet! 


or in any grade of the diplomatic service above that of 
secretary of legation. At any rate, Mr. Bryan appointed 
another man more to his liking without alleging an) 


White 
Mr. Bryan is not much moved by 


incapacity or delinquency on the part of Mr 
Apparently recent 


criticisms, coming from various quarters, of the changes 


he has made in the list of ministers In fact, it ma) 
be said that if he ever feels called upon publicly te 
defend his actions he will roundly assert that all of 
the ministers he has appointed are better qualified for 


their posts than the men retired. Mr 
tion of the basis for appointments to the higher grades 
in the diplomatic not that of critics 
Their views opposed 

In all 
law 


Bryan's concep 
service is his 
are diametrically 
that he Mr 
He has been quite within his rights and his 
his He not 
practice of department 


has done Bryan has not violated 


any 
has 


exercising discretion 


strict 


privileges in 
the 
Taft ent Jacol 
to enable 


even violated any 
predecessors resident 


Minister t« 


or of his 


Gould Schurman as cGrreece him 





to see that country to the best advantage while enjoy 


ing his sabbatical vear away from his duties as presi 
dent of Cornell University Mr. Taft also nominated 
Henry S. Boutell to be Minister, first to Portugal and 
then to Switzerland, 


after that loyal Illinois Congress- 


man had been defeated in the Congressional elections 
of 1910. Mr. Taft also sent his personal friend, Theo 
dore Marburg, as Minister to Belguim by way of per 
sonal compliment to that well-known citizen of Balti- 
more None of these men had had any diplomatic 


experience, and they were all appointed after the diplo 
matic service had supposedly been put on a civil-service 


basis. These are quoted merely ‘as instances to show 
that the practice of the department prior to Mr. Bryan’s 
incumbency was not absolutely unvarying and that all 
filled 
by the promotion of secretaries of legation or embassy. 

The the 


under the November 26, 


vacancies among the chiefs of mission were not 
regulations 

1909, gov- 
erning appointments and promotions in the diplomatic 
is that candidates for 
entrance examination must be designated by the Presi 


essential difference between 


Executive order of 


service, and the civil-service law 


dent for the one, while the other is open to all. Of 
course, While the Republicans were in power the youth 
who stood the best chance of designation for permis 
sion to take the examinations was the youth who came 


with the 
sements and recommendations from Re 


to the President or the Secretary of State 


strongest indot 


publican Senators. Indorsements from the Senators of 


the dominant party on the Committee on Foreign Rela- 


tions were usually found to be particularly serviceable 


and effective This is not to say that all of the desig- 
nations were based purely on political influence; but 
political influence was helpful and was not despised in 
securing the designation to take the examination. Once 

voung man was designated he was never asked any 


question about his political affiliations, and his subse 
quent reer in the service was not, and is not even 
now, based on any political considerations or polit 
ical influence The President is not required to pro 
mote secretaries of legation and embassy to the grade 


of minister, but the Secretarye of State is required to 


roster of those secretaries of the higher grades 


keep a 


‘who by reason of efficient service have demonstrated 
special capacity for promotion to be chiefs of mission.” 
rior to Mi 


moted from this roste! 


Bryan's incumbency ten men had been pro 


The appointing power, however, 


had not adhered strictly to the roster in making lega 
tion chiefs Mr. Brvan has disregarded it altogether 


Whole Diplomatic Problem to the Fore 
BRYAN'’S Secretary 


R 
Bryan's attitude the 


Brvan’s mature beliefs and convictions 


Mr. 
sery 


of State, 


diplomatic 


ucts as 


toward 


ice, Mi 
about the qualifications of diplomats, have served to 
bring clearly to the fore the whole problem of our for 
eign service If we are to have a permanent diplo 
miitic tablishment wit! (Continued on pane 25) 
































Socialism and Capitalism at War 


FTER HAVING HAD A FREE HAND at excessive rates for 
half a century or more, the express companies were suddenly 
brought up with a very sharp turn. Under the new law the 

Interstate Commerce Commission was given power to revise and fix 
their rates, and, following an investigation by the present Secretary 
LANE, that power was drastically exercised. At the same time came 
the new parcel post, which the express companies’ lobby, under the late 
Senator PLarr, had fought for years. It was time for humble pie. One 
of the companies, the Wells-Fargo, has left off talking of confiscations 
and murder, and gone practically to work to beat the Government at 
its own game. It has organized a superior parcels service, espe- 
cially for the collection and delivery of food products. This is a 
shrewd move. Industrial agents have been appointed for the principal 
cities. And their business will be to bring the farmer, the dairyman, 
and fruit grower in actual contact with the people of the cities. It 
is the elimination of the middleman; the direct from-the-producer-to- 
the-consumer business gain. It is computed that, roughly, on every 
dollar of food products the grower gets a quarter, the companies twenty 
cents, the wholesaler five cents. And the retailer gets half. Now the 
expressman will call at your door, take your order for so many Sun- 
flower eggs, so much Clover Leaf butter, so many Ramona oranges, 
and so on, and in due course these things are at your door. The com- 
pany collects, takes its toll, and gives the balance to the producer. 
This is intelligent warfare. The outcome will give valuable hints on 
the question of private efficiency versus collective effort. Inciden- 
tally, governmental competition is already doing good. 


Note on the Tariff 

E ARE REJOICED to find this in the Providence (R. I.) “Journal?” : 

The Dartmouth Manufacturing Corporation of New Bedford, Mass., which 
does a business of $6,000,000 a year, has paid dividends averaging more than 
16 per cent annually for several years past. Its directors have voted to issue 
$800,000 of common stock, for the supposed purpose of broadening its markets. 
Quantities of Dartmouth fine goods are being sold in London and [Paris already, 
and it is expected that other European markets will be invaded by its agents 
during the ensuing year. The New Bedford cotton manufacturers have good 
reason for their optimism if they can successfully invade European cotton manu- 
facturing countries. 
Certainly this information is accurate, for in the list of the “Journal’s” 
stockholders the name of that high priest of Republican doctrine, ex 
Senator NeLtson W. Avpricu, leads all the rest. 


Social Dynamite 


“ TAIL IS HEAVEN compared to the horrors of the Dublin slums,” 
Jim LarKIN has declared ; to which the Chicago “Tribune” adds: 

Conditions which make slum life worse than jail are social dynamite. 

This is the text of a letter which comes to us from Lincoln, Neb.—a 
letter seemingly written by some ultraconservative man of affairs whose 
conservatism has not wholly blinded his eves to the light: 

The safety of money and property in the United States requires that the liquor 
traffic and its produce, the slum, should be suppressed as an act of social and 
police necessity. Our present economic system, though imperfect, would make a 
vastly better showing if the immense sums of money now spent for liquor were 
invested in more and better food, better clothes, and better homes. With the 
saloon and the slum abolished, the number of extreme radicals would be mate 
rially reduced. F. J. IRWIN. 
This last sentence will not please our Socialist friends, vet its common 
sense is not all cynical. Whisky may well be “social dynamite’—and 
dynamiteis not a constructive force save as its use may precede construe 
tion. Mr. Irwin’s able letter is respectfully referred to Big Business. 


The Greatest Question 

FEW SHALLOW PERSONS have panaceas for labor troubles, 

but thoughtful men, without exception, can go no further than 
to say that they do not see the ideal solution. Neither the closed 
shop nor the open shop is satisfactory, and unions, through mistaken 
loyalty to unworthy members, have it in their power not only to 
injure the public as a whole, but also to betray the best interests 
of the union itself. Take the recent strike on the Delaware & 
Hudson. There the railway management had discharged two men 
on charges of incompetency. The employees struck until their pre 
sumably inefficient comrades should be reinstated. After a twenty 
four-hour tie-up the railway management backed down. Of course 
this is only one case of many and we have no cure-all to 
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offer. Yet we are persuaded that the more information the pub 
lic has about these matters the better the outcome will be. That 
ist'why we are printing a description of the situation at Calumet, 
Mich., by a fair-minded and thoughtful observer. The most distin 
guished foreign commentator on American affairs is JAMES Bryce, 
and one of his most impressive recent utterances is that America’s 
greatest problem is the relation between capital and labor. 


’ 
Secretary Bryan, Please Note! 
A THE RECENT AUTOMOBILE SHOW in New York City a 
“sales engineer,” acting as a “talking demonstrator,” was rated 
as averaging 3,000 words per hour and nine to ten hours per day. He 
is thought to have done over 190,000 words in a week of about sixty-five 
hours. We believe there are still some vacancies in the diplomatic service, 
~ ” 
‘‘A Better Newspaper Every Day 
; | Hii ABOVE is one of the front-page slogans of the Fort Worth 
(Tex.) “Record,” Friday morning, January 9, 1914. Events are 
couspiring to help the publishers make good their boast, for we read 
among the financial advertisements on page 10 and in the news 
columns on page 2 the following items: 
MONEY IN WHEAT. 


$10.00 Buys Puts or Calls 


“GRAIN BROKER” SEIZED IN RAID 
CLEVELAND, Ohio, Jan. 8.—Postoftice Inspec- 


on 10,000 bushels of wheat. tor Birdseye and Deputy United States Marshal 
No Further Risk. A move- Gaucha today raided the offices of the Central Stock 
ment of 5¢ from price gives & Grain company here, seized books and papers of 
you chance to take $500.00: the company and arrested Robert Howard Parker, 


te $400.00; 3¢ $300.00, ete. 
Write for particulars. 
THE CENTRAL STOCK & 
GRAIN CO. 
Park Bldg., Cleveland, O. 


manager, ona charge of using the mails to defraud. 
According to the postal authorities, Parker did 
business all over the United States in what he termed 
in his advertisements ‘Spread auction in grain,”’ ob- 
taining sums ranging from $20 to $80 from investors. 


Caught with the green goods! 


The Superman 

H® JOINED the New York police force the other day: height, 
6 feet 6 inches; weight, 220 pounds; chest measure, 43 inches; 

age, 22 years; physical rating, 100 per cent; mental examination rating, 

97 per cent—a man fit to shake hands with Joun Ripp himself. Those 

who decry city life will please note that he was born and has lived in 

New York City, and was until recently a clerk in an express office. 


Concerning Filth 
[’ MUST BE SLOTH or moral cowardice that leads some parents 
to leave it to the State or the stage to instruct their children in 
the vital truths. The home—and, next to the home, the school—is 
the best place for the instruction of boys and girls, not only in what 
we call “sex hygiene,” but also in the wiles of those who capitalize 
animalism. One feels these obvious truths very intensely when com- 
mercially minded men place in moving-picture theatres films that are 
cheap and nasty, but for which they claim a moral value. No one 
defends on esthetic grounds the “movies” which purport to reveal the 
inside of the white-slave traffic—of which one hears all too much 
nowadays, considering its relative insignificance. Yet victims of their 
own ignorance of human nature—sufferers from a cerebral derange- 
ment that we hope is but temporary—join with low showmen in certi- 
fying to the “educational” value of these degradations. Formerly our 
more inexpensive entertainments were relatively clean—stage smut was 
reserved for the well to do. To-day amateur sociologists hold that 
the poor, too, have a right to corruption. The New York “World” 
expresses CoLiier’s view to a T when it says of this gutter filth: 
Dirt is cheap, but hypocrisy is cheaper. 
Anticlimax 


HE CLASSIC EXAMPLE of anticlimax in this country has 
long been one line of a well-known college song: 
For Gop, for country, and for Yale. 
Here is an equally striking (and academic) ineptitude—from the 
London “Saturday Review”: 


We have spoken our admiration for M. ANATOLE FRANCE, a master in truth 
of the rarest arts of the pen: and it would be a happy thing if Oxford or 


Cambridge conferred on him an honor degree. 


Mark Twain was courteously presented with an “honor degree’ 
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by Oxford, and we have seen photographs of him wearing the 
rich gown with its sweeping hood. Yet we suspect that Mark 
Twain and ANATOLE France will be remembered as the authors 
of “Tom Sawyer” and “The Crime of Sylvestre Bonnard, Mem 


her of the Institute’—not for anything Oxford may have given 


them after their work was done and their fame achieved. 


’ 
Poor U.S.A. 

N THIS SAME “SATURDAY REVIEW” appears a savage com 

ment upon Ambassador Pace’s laughing assertion that better Eng- 
lish is spoken in America than in England. “It is absurd,” writes 
the British editor, and continues: 

Their English and their spelling of English—which we are sorry to say is 
imitated by English writers who should know better Their 
twang is sometimes so. Nor is American literature of much The 
Americans, it is true, have had Emerson and Wait WHITMAN, two great and 
HAWTHORNE. Bret HARrTE, 
BRYANT wrote a wonder 


are most unpleasant. 
account. 


original writers and thinkers, and they have had 
too, counts in a smaller way, while WILLIAM CULLEN 
ful little poem, “To a Waterfowl.” But the list of their writers of genius, or 
even high talents, is painfully restricted. 

This humbles us most cruelly. Is it Undoubtedly the list of 
our great names in letters is briefer than we should like to have it. 
field wherein Hawrnorne and Bret 
Harte distinguished what Por and 
0. Henry? We are of the opinion that the British editor is a man 
of sufficiently literary feeling to realize, too, the artistic perfection 
of a short Mrs. Wuartron: that New 
England snows entitled “Ethan Frome.” Not some credit 
are the short and simple annals of us poor Americans! 


The Sacred Cod 
OSTON IS AN ANCIENT PLACE. The subway diggers in Cop- 
ley Square have unearthed a prehistoric weir used by the fisher- 


true? 


But. in the same short-story 


themselves, shall we say of 


tragic idyll of the 
without 


novel by 


men of B. C. something—a weir of pointed birch sticks with the bark 
still on. Think of the hairy antediluvians fishing on the site of the 
present Publie Library; spearing their prey from the steps of what 
is now the Old South Church! Did they have fish balls on Boston 
Saturday nights 2,000 vears ago? Bos 
ton habits change slowly. Even is rapid by comparison. 
Dig deeper, brothers of the pick and shovel; 
3aked Beans. 


It seems only too probable. 
erosion 
you may yet happen 
upon a petrified pot of Boston 


We Vacate 


IME WAS WHEN WE CONSIDERED OURSELVES exception- 
ally lucky if we could squeeze in a summer holiday of two 


weeks. Nowadays that isn’t enough. Just now there looms that costly 
desirability, the winter vacation. 


tidied desk, to wave good-by to town and trouble, to sail out of one 


To bang the cover down on a hastily 


of this world’s most beautiful harbors into the most popular of oceans 
—that is our wish. You see, we have been reading “tourist literature.” 


Why did they send it to us? Listen to this: 


The twin S. S. Aphrodite [we’ve changed the name—this isn’t a paid adver 
tisement] is THE ONLY STEAMER on the New York-Bermuda route ESPE- 
CIALLY DESIGNED AND CONSTRUCTED FOR THAT SERVICE. 
find the sea entrancing, and married folk their love-making under the 
sea’s influence. A double bottom, which enables water ballast to be pumped 
out when the vessel sights Bermuda, gives passengers an opportunity of enjoy- 
They can remain 
on the ship, and from the deck watch the navigation and maneuvering of the 


Lovers 
renew 


ing one of the most charming features possible to tourists 


between the small islands that 
SHORE from either side of the ship, 
panorama of 
the ship enters the harbor of Hamilton. 

have found it A GREAT CONVENIENCE. 


steamship through the narrow channels, so close 
A BISCUIT CAN BE TOSSED TO THE 
while enjoying the greatest picturesque scenery in the world as 


ESPECIALLY LADIES, 


Passengers, 


can't 
And 


Why we should want to “toss a biscuit” from the deck we 
imagine That cireular put it 


listen to this insidious suggestion: 


we just do. into our head. 

The benefits and pleasures of a brief respite from the winter’s storms and stress 
are so marked that thousands of business and professional men and women seek 
every year RENEWED STRENGTH AND ENERGY in a short trip to the tropies. 
Nothing will do for us now but a voyage to the land of “matchless 
beauty and boundless hospitality” (transient rates, $4 per day and 
upward). Are not the Bermudas “living coral reefs, the existence of 
Which is due to the proximity of the Gulf Stream?” 
“not mountainous, but undulating.” 
by squalor or dilapidation.” 


The islands are 
The landscape is “nowhere marred 
The climate is “the most agreeable and 


equable in the world.” Hi! Fetch our golf clubs and tennis racquet ! 
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The Pessimist’s Foresight 
A EXACT ILLUSTRATION OF PESSIMISM was that given 
by an elderly person of our acquaintance who remarked one 


“T have a premonition that something is going to 
won't like it.” 


sunny morning: 
happen to-day; I don’t know what, but I 


We Ask to Know 


R. JAMES MORROW is foreman of the composing room which 
prints CoLiier’s. Several weeks ago he bought a_ barrel of 
greening apples in Ulster County, New York, for $1.50. He had them 
shipped to a suburb of New York City, about one hundred miles away. 
These apples cost the consumer $3.17, but 
During all this time there 


The express bill was $1.67. 
the farmer got less than 50 per cent of it. 
were more apples in Ulster County than could be used there, and there 
were more people in New York who wanted apples than could afford to 
pay for them. The best of farming papers, the “Rural New Yorker,” 
talks a great deal about the thirty-five cent dollar 
that thirty-five cents is the portion of the consumer's dollar which the 


meaning thereby 


farmer actually gets. Isn’t this something we can improve upon? 


Income 


NE THOUSAND DOLLARS A DAY is a fairly good income. It 
is the calculated return from Missouri 
Now, what every tradesman or manufacturer accumulates in this life 


the estate of a brewer. 
from some one else; and unless he gives value received, 
he is not, no matter what his benefactious, a truly good citizen. Pon- 
derable arguments may be advanced for tolerating St. Louis beer, but 
what about whisky and its makers? Can any thoughtful or well- 
meaning man hand down to his children a fortune founded on other 
Can his 


he must get 


people’s waste and debauchery without a sense of shame? 
wife and children be happy in a prosperity capitalized, to their knowl 
edge, out of their neighbors’ weaknesses? This drink problem is intri- 
cate, indeed. But it is most distinctly a social problem, and must be 
solved by the exercise of that social spirit born of civilization. 


Hearst, Mars, and Athene 
R. HEARST has 


bellicose vellings for more battleships, more army, more inter- 


long been recognized as a belligerent. His 
vention, have been equaled by few powder sellers and excelled by none. 
Hardly any makers of armor plate can match the hissing intensity 
with which he insinuates dark ambiguities concerning “our enemies” 
and “our rivals.” 
more closely than any master of the printing trade ever did, and that 


In these tragic moments he resembles NAPOLEON 


in spite of the fact that his utterances are of the same sort as those 
of a Prussian sublieutenant stationed in Alsace. But, again, all this 
bunk and guff will be laid aside as a clown takes off his make-up, and 
Hearst will tell the truth about militarism and all its follies. Wit 
ness these excerpts from a ponderous vet windy full-page editorial 
in his San Francisco “Examiner”: 

The thousands of millions annually that Europe spends in building of armies, 
navies, and forts would in one hundred years put the earth and its civilization 
one thousand vears ahead. 

Every battleship might mean a great university. 

Every army corps might mean a body of intelligent men wiping out deserts 
and swamps , 

Men still build battleships and construct armies—but they are ashamed of 
the work. 

Men still murder each other in war, and they are ashamed of the murder when 
the murderous craze is over—no longer proud as they once were to be murderers 
by profession. 

The slow building up of character 
justice in the nations, will destroy the warlike spirit and make “junk” of all the 


which means conscience and a sense of 


battléships and guns and cannon before another century shall have passed 


We nominate WILLIAM RANboLrH Hearst for the Nebel Prize—in 1934! 


The Best 

HE FICTION we publish serves to pass the time; the articles 

on politics and personalities and current conditions have dy 
namic power; these paragraphs express our reflections on the pass- 
But 
itself alone a substitute for the best in 
at night, when the still, 
volume of Emerson, and spend an hour with 
We reread the essays or cut the crisp 


other magazine offers in 
literature. Late 
we choose from the bookshelf a 
the enduring prob 


ing show. neither CoLLier’s nor any 
permanent 


house is 


lems and achievements of life. 
pages of the newly published “Journal.” Emerson is not the most 


but he dwarfs the sages of modern journalism. 


original of thinkers 
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been 


of 


society has 


the 


that a 
for 


HE announcement 


organized in England purpose 


disinterring the English language from the 
English pronunciation will be hailed with 

deep delight by Americans. 
This society means much to us. For generations 
Americans have been accused of shocking crimes 


against the English language. According to English 
men, who get more indignant over this crime than 
almost any other except that of beating England in 


athletics, we have racked, maimed, twisted, butchered, 
and unjointed their peerless tongue beyond recogni 
tion. We have admitted this with sorrow, but when 
it came to reform we have been helpless. Which 
of the seventy-nine dialects and contortions of Eng 
lish in England we defaced? Has it 
been Cornish, Yorkshire, Cockney, or English? 
Has it Oxford English, Liverpool! or 


one 


spoken have 
Society 


been English, 


stage English? Has it been the English which makes 
“d’s” out of all the “n’s” or the English which trans 
plants “h’s”’? Has it been the English which uses 


“bprekker” for breakfast, 
iar brand which substitutes “nycher” 
for nature, for audience, 
and which says “tuppence-haypenny” 
as confidently as if it 
that way? 

All of this uncertainty has baffled 
conscientious Americans. In fact, it 
has puzzled us to the point of paraly 
But now that Robert Bridges, the 
new poet laureate, who seems disposed 


or that pecul 
“audjins” 


were spelled 


SIs. 


to do something more humane than 
anniversary verse, has headed an ex 
pedition for the selection of a real 


English tongue, we may take hope 
There could be no real objection 


English 
he test 


to talking pure English in this country if the 


would only agree among themselves upon t 


If the Old Heroes and Heroines Should Return 


UEEN ELIZABETH had just signed Queen 
Mary’s death warrant 
“There.” she said to Mary, “I wouldwt do 
this for annone but a cousin /t will take thirty 
years to get your case through the Supreme Court, 
and think how your book will sell’ 


Spartacus was beginning his address to his gladiators 


“Ve call me chief md ve do well to call me chief? 
he began. 

“Hurry up, hurry up, get some action,” yelled the 
moving-picture operator “This film cost five cents 
a foot.” 

Cleopatra had dissolved her pearl in vinegar and 
was worrying down the last swallow 

“Very fair.” said her New York friend, “but if you're 
a real spender, let's see you drink a double eqaqnog 
Try the View from the Inside Out 

HEY are going to build another fifty-story build 


T 


ing in New York, and European authorities o1 
beauty in architecture are trying to prevai 
upon us to hold a lodge of sorrow over the affair 
A European, born under the shadow of a Gothic 
ehurch and reared within walking distance of an art 
gallery at all times, cannot look at an Americar 
skyscraper without a shudder for every sto Sk 
scrapers affect him as green persimmot yould. The 
pucker up his spirit hopeles Place him before a 
building half a mile long and no taller than a coa 
shed, and he will find something to admire about it 
if it is only the date on the corner ston Put | 
him off until, by leaning against tree, he n get 
a good view of an S0O0-foot office building, witl i 
jaunty wreath of cloud about it outhea innacl 
and he will turn away with seort 
and try to incite us to arms in «de 


fense of the sky ling 

We have been foo mer t 
these traducers of t re r r 
is because we have tried to meet : 
them on their own ground The 
way to meet an opponent i val 
or peace is to go aro | ‘ ad 

} ’ 


here 


him and meet him \ 


pecting you. Let us admit 


it isn’t necessary, that a | 
of excellent cdetai ticki fifty 
stories into the hitherto una 


zenith isnt i 
boutl 


noyed 
a hundred 


COLLIER’S 
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Kinetoscoping 


the Present 





By George Fitch 


ILLUSTRATED BY C. J. POST 

ranged to look like a sublimely ornamental shirt box 
magnified Let admit 
that there is something more incongruous about a sky 


five hundred diameters. us even 
scraper cuddling up to a two-story shoe store than there 
All 


while 


is about a cathedral standing in a puddle of shops. 
of this admit for 
standing outsidetheskysecraper. 


we may one admission only 


But now let us enter and 


allow ourselves to be vanked aloft to the forty-sixth 
story of the building. Let us go to a window and look 
out. Is there any argument about which is the more 
artistic from the inside out—the skyscraper or the 


three-story relic of a bygone day and architecture? 


A Sky Line a Hundred Miles Around 


CO vena to the top floor of a 


building along one of the celebrated spirit-level 
see 


painfully business 
of and look What do 
weather-beaten top floor similar build 
the Now place before this window 
remain 


sky lines Paris out 
the 


ing across 


you 
of a 
street 7 


an office desk and there eight hours a day 


until you are retired of old age. What have you seen’? 
The increasingly weather-beaten top story of the build 
the Where's line’ To 
must downstairs and go 


And then it is 


Ing across street sky 


your 


enjoy it you climb out into 


the street under a taxicab only a Kansas 





prairie on stilts But suppose, after gazing for twenty 

years upon the top story of the building across the 

street, the inmate of a Parisian busi 

ness building should rent an office a < 

little below the snow line in New 

York What would he see? Ze 
He would see a sky line, not two P 

miles long, but a hundred miles 

around the city flecked with Si 

White steam plumes tossing up at 7 

him from below and the green coun 

try closing in ten miles beyond. He 

would see rivers, bays, and the 

ocean, With ships coming home from 


a hundred ports, He would see fogs 


stealing across valleys, storms at sea, 

sunsets gilding a thousand pinnacles 

in 
He 


snowstorms working fantasies 


the 


would see 


white on ten thousand city roofs 


fierce energy of man sculptured in mountain ranges ¢ 
brick and stone, and he would hear, not the velp of the 
carter, the honk of the car, nor the shrill passionate 


ment of the chauffeur who didn’t get a tip, but the rice 
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he was so homely that the invitation committee of the 
string-band ball Didn't 
Without day 


him ? he 
to stop 


vet 


overlooked ret his 
to play 
suit of 
Didn't he 
young 


education 
football, 


Clothes, 


having each 
freshmen, 
lead the 
through the winter 


nowadays have to learn the 


haze for a 
cotillion ? 
nights 


tango 


measured 
or biweekly 


read law when men 


and supervise the 
progress of the drama? 


And didn't he get a chance to puta fee now and then 


into the bank instead of going down and making a 
partial payment at the garage? 

Lincoln is entitled to much credit for the de 
termined manner in which he extracted’ himself 
from the soil, but we should remember the letter 

Which he wrote to a young 
lady of his time in a gentle 
effort to discourage her from 
marrying him. “There is a 
¢reat deal of flourishing about 
in fine Carriages here” (in 
Springfield), he wrote, and he 
reminded her that she would 
have to watch it from the side 
lines, Suppose Lineoln had 
not had this advantage, but 
had had to participate in the 
flourishing, and had written 
his debates with Douglas 
early in the morning after the 
Assembly ball with a cold towel 
about his head? Would he 
have burrowed so profoundly into the wisdom of 
the ages? 


Still, those who desire at this appropriate season of 
to admire Abraham for 


not hesitate to His almighty wis 


the vear Lincoln his achieve 


ments need do so 


dlom lay in not hankering for the carriages 


Curt Conclusions 
HE 


only 


differcrnce hetiveen chasing rainbows 
and political jobs is the fact that there is no 
pot of gold at the end of the lattes 
1 man who can repeat all the latest slang is as 
smart as a parrot ora phonograph 
The eyes may be the windows of the soul. but it 
isn't the church peontl tho have the stained-alass 


rindows 


j playicright is a gentloman who ix alivraus 


tearing his hair and declaring that the actors play 
wrong 

imbition with some people is gasoline with n 
motor in which to use it 


Just the Rio Grande Between 
Rio (Grande Is i 


Te 


meandering stream infested 


sand bars and as shallow as a comi opera 


plot Steamboat men laugh at it [Its shipping 
consists of flathboats propelled by poles used as 

ferric 
At certain times or places it is difficult to tell whether 


fa great city coming upward in a titanic undertone it is a river or a heavy dew Yet for more than halt 
The skyscraper does not bring joy to the tortured a century it has been the most effective quarantine 
soul of the artist, but it brings town and country, in the world 
land and ocean, and the blue sky to the elbow of On one side of the Rio Grande are prosperity, prog 
every man who labors in its upper regions Is the ress, humane societies, Carnegie libraries, tango teas 
excellence of the window composition in the second unlimited liberty, and political insurgents in uproari 
rder of lim stabber of stars to be compared it ous healt! 
mportance with the excellence of the world which it \ few hundred vard iwAy on the ther sic 
liscloses each day to its five thousand toilet If we are illiteracy Premed nad gee the bullfight thie firing 
ulkd ever hypnotize Frenchmen or Englishmet me sjuad method of political argument, anareh brig 
enough to transport them to the four-dozenti tory nudrs and that pleasant aw which gives the 
e might impr them with this great truth. But the leadet! of the minority party their choice be 
neople whose ancestor wung in the heave building tween being shot tanding of while trying te 
St. Paul’s and Notre Dame now look with terror on the Sscape And the Rio Grande which ean be 
elevator and will only trust themselves to aeroplanes waded in spots by a hen, has formed an im 
penetrable obstacle to both = sets 
Lincoln Escaped the Modern Drawbacks of conditions 
R all, wl should we admire Lincoh o in ites, Civilization can't eros to the 
“if for hi ise from obscurity ? Diclrnn’t lee v0 outh ind very ittie besides 
ve | the advantages in the world Dicln’t chile con carne and dividends bas 
i chance to st it home and study, because er eaped to the nortl 
Obviously, then, the problem of 
keeping Colonel Goetha nd his 
eang busy should not be se diffi 
eult to solve 
Let them go down t the Rio 
Grande ind move it i few 
~~ < c = hundred miles south When 4 
s r — river sets out to blo progress 
a . he is the Rio Grande has, it ought 
. not to be trifled with 
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sat watching some motion pictures that flickered Y 
upon a screen no larger than a table top. Three j 
of the little group of spectators were members j 
of the Madero family. The others were maga- 

zine men, newspaper reporters and directors of Y 
an American motion-picture corporation in which 7 
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Villa’s Own “Movies” ~——— a 


N A DARKENED OFFICE ROOM in a New 
York skyscraper a fortnight ago a dozen men 



































General Pancho Villa recently became a partner. 
In return for granting this corporation ‘‘exclu- 
sive motion-picture rights ’’ of his campaign, the 
General is to share in the profits from the films. 
The ‘‘movie show’’ in the skyscraper was a 
private exhibition of the first two reels of a cine- 
matograph history of Villa’s proposed march from 
the Rio Grande to the City of Mexico. 
Reproduced at the right on this page is a scene 
from reel two. In this second installment Gen- 
eral Villa dashes up before the very muzzle of a 
rapid-fire camera and reviews a procession of 
captured federal artillery pieces —- after which he 
takes up his march upon Torreon and the story is 
TO BE CONTINUED 
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. A Literary Tribunal Ends the Drood Case 
Gj N INTELLIGENT jury—yes, and a judge with real wisdom—sat in a mur- 
Z A der trial. Credulity shall be strained no further. This was a mock trial 


QQ 


in King’s Hall, Covent Garden, London, under the auspices of the Dickens Fel- 
lowship. John Jasper, a character of Dickens's unfinished novel, “The Mystery 
of Edwin Drood,” stood trial for murder. Gilbert K. Chesterton (portrait at the 
left) sat as judge. George Bernard Shaw was foreman of the jury. The verdict : “In 
the British spirit of compromise, we adjudge the prisoner guilty of manslaughter.” 


Seven Ships Wrecked: 161 Lives Saved 


HOUGH the property losses from gales along the New England coast in the 
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first three weeks of the new year amount to nearly $1,000,000, only one life 
was sacrificed. One hundred and sixty-one were saved, Of the rescued, 10S were on 
the steamer Cobequid, which struck upon a rock and sank in the Bay of Fundy. 
This disaster was the most serious of seven New England wrecks caused by 1914's 
first storms. A photographer snapped the steamer when the hull was almost sub- 


Copyright 1914 merged and the last rescue boats with mails and passengers were putting off. 
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Snapped as the last réscue boats put off from the Cobequid as she sank in the Bay of Fundy. The decks and rigging are coated with ice 
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Salt Lake City’s newest monument is to gulls. 
In 1848 they checked a plague of grasshoppers 
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A photograph of the design of a section of Japan's 
gift of silk brocade for the Hague Palace of Peace 
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A New Group Portrait for {"" “"'* 
the White House Parlor 


—— brightness and even a touch of 
summer dreaminess is in Robert Vonnoh’s 
portrait group of Mrs. Woodrow Wilson and 
her daughters. A caption writer 


to venture much information about work that 
about per 


1. To Kikuchi 
Kyoto, who, 
for nearly three 


hesitat in rich colors. 2 
1esitates 


fully reproduced the 


tells its own story so effectively or 
sonages so well known as this picture’s sub 
jects. It superfluous even to 
observe that the painting was made last sum 
mer in Cornish, N. H., and that left to right 
are Miss Margaret Wilson, Miss Eleanor Wil 
Mrs. Wilson, and Mrs. Sayre. 


A Gift from Japan for the 
Hague Palace of Peace 


HOUGH all the great nations of the world 
contributed 


seems almost 


COLLECTION 
Meunier, the 


son, Francis B. “i A 
Rodin’s, is at la 
New 
in Columbia 
Drive, but not well 
and 
Meunier 

Chicago, Pittsburg 


materials or ornaments for 


the Hague Palace of Peace, no gift of the and Buffalo are on 
collection is more prized than Japan’s won list. Some of these 
derful silk brocade which now is in place on to exhibit Meunier 


walls of one of 
you'll forge 
a matter of record the 
Hobun, a 
assisted 
years 
And to 
bei (also well known 


Some “‘Socialism’ 
of work by 
“sculptor of 


st on 
York is showing the 
University 

situated to 
women of the 
had particular 


cities may 


the palace rooms AS 
t the 
credit belongs 

artist of 
worked 


names, but as 


famous 
by his pupils, 
upon four paintings 
Kawashima Jim 


in Kyoto), who faith 


pictures in silk brocade 


*in Marble 


Constantin 


labor” whose 


art was great enough to bear comparison with 


America 
a hall 
to Riverside 
attract 
which 


exhibition in 
collection in 
handy 
men 
only classes in 
concerh. 

Louis, 
visiting 


rh, Detroit, St. 
the collection’s 
have the wit 


work to orkingmen 
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| At Last! Th h I by § h t 
%i Al Last: rou, anama by Steamshi e 
F' MR four centuries man has dreamed  scow. The Alerander Lavalley’s pas- { 
y of the day when a ship should sail sage was accorded no official celebration y Z 
: from the Atlantic Ocean to the Pacific J g 3 
: j 3 
; through a Panama canal. That dream / : W GY G ; 
ty at last has come true: our photograph A Mexican ar Cloud Y \4 4 
i} above, of the crane boat Alerander Laval ESPONSIBILITY for setting fire to | \4 $ 
$ | ley in the locks at Pedro Miguel, is a sou an oil gusher near Vera Cruz which | 7 é 
ty venir of the first passage of the Panama for days poured its dense black smoke 7 |) A 
ti; Canal by a self-propelling vessel. His into the sky—as shown in the photo- 7 | Z i 
; 3 torical accuracy has it that the “first boat graph at the right—is laid to Constitu- Z| 17 
He “apes : ‘ : “seat 
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VELO T A Limousine for Racing Bicycles 
y j BUNAU-VARILLA \ SHELL the shape of an ex photograph at the left shows 
i 4 tremely large and stubby the shell with Berthot inside 
j ; cigar is being used in France and one of the limousine’s doors 
i j by the cyclist Berthot to reduce being held open by the in- 
ij wind resistance in racing. In yentor, M. Bunau-Varilla. The 
i} closed in this bicycle limousine shell is of extremely _ light 
ty 5 a few weeks ago, Berthot at sheets of wood and metal 
$i A | tained a speed of thirty-six There are four windows; one at 
3 ; 4 we x joel ee Ao Saige. Eee ee miles an hour in a spurt around either side, one on top, and a , 
ie tan MMIII UII ALAMO A a Parisian race track Our sort of convex porthole in front. y 
't Golf Sticks Cross with 
4: 4 . ° . { 
©? Javelins in Mixed Doubles Ld 
WO golfers, Harry Vardon and Mrs. ‘ 
Gordon Robertson, opposed two jave ; y 
lin throwers, FE. M. A. Webster and Miss ‘ 
Dora Roberts, in an unusual contest of $f 
skill on the links of the London Athletic t Y 
Club last month. The javelin throwers s i 
were given the advantage of a large handi ¢ ; 
cap, for a good golfer can drive a_ ball ee 
f é three times as far as a trained athlete 4 3 
y 4 i ean hurl a javelin Kighteen holes were ; 3 ; 
; played, and the golfers won. In our group, 3; 33 
3 Mr. Vardon is fourth from the left. The ; tf 
Y photograph was snapped as the contestants Z ty ; 
3 were nearing the end of the course. In y 3% 
y a contest in javelin-throwing later, Mr. 7 . j ; 4 
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Feud and Flood 


LD AMOS HOLDEN sat on his ve 
randa in the chill April sunshine 
and watched the currents breaking 
and eddying in the marshlands to 
the west. The tang of winter lingered in the 
wind, and it was not a wise or sane thing 
to sit as old Amos sat on the green slat seat, for the 
scurrying breeze sent sharp, premonitory pains through 
his bad foot until his toes throbbed like a sore and 
aching tooth. But he sat there, 
lessly courting disaster. A malevolent satisfaction 
possessed his soul as his gaze followed the expanse of 
water to the far horizon line. There on the slight 
rise from the lowlands were outlined the broad roofs 
and gray walls of the house of his ancient 
Israel Drain. And the hill where the 
house stood was already an island. 
His estate, with its acres of sub- 
merged lowlands, yet boasted a thou- 
sand, high and dry in the hill country. 
Even the breaking of the levee two 


nevertheless, reck 


enemy, 


miles away, where the water strained 
and pushed with a sinuous, treacher 
ous current against the walls, would 
not send a wave high enough to reach 
veranda 


the floor of the where old 


Amos sat and gloated in the sun 
light. For around the habitation of 
his enemy the water rose hour 
by hour! 

The hall door opened behind him, 
“Amos,” a soft, hesitant voice said, 


“vou'll catch your death sitting out 
here in the wind.” 

“Matty,” he retorted, “death is hard 
to catch. We've 
a merry time.” 


Ek TURNED and looked at her 
with the look she had met for 
twenty-five years—in it secret 


laughter, power, and something more 
that had always held her in subjee 


had a chase many 


tion. But he rose, leaning on his cane 





and catching at her arm with the con- 
vulsive clutch of one in intolerable 
pain. He laughed and nodded back 
ward to the flooded plain. “I'm bid- 
ing my time. I'm 

“Amos!” she said as if he had hurt 
her, “you are old, and 
why not let hates die and 
be buried they are buried 


waiting.” 


getting 
these 
before 
with you?” 

“What? 
ting them! 


You, too, aiding and abet 

You, Matty!” 

His fingers pressed, unconsciously, 
into her fair flesh. The 
pain of her 
released his 


smooth, 


blank surprise and 
startled 


clutch. 


eves angry 
with 
hand, 
What do you mean?” 
“Never mind,” he said “You don't 
You never could see what n under yout 


She smoothed her arm 
the fingers of her other 
“Abetting whom ? 
roughly. know. 


went ¢ nose,” 


“T have than 


seen more you ever guessed in the 
past,” she said looking him in the eves In that 


glance, beyond its patience and its sadness, he read 
that lay behind him. For a_ brief 
ghosts of his unhallowed past flitted before him. His 
gaze, evading hers, itself to the blue marks 


memories second, 
lowered 
on her white arm. 
“Matty, did I hurt you 
“It does not matter, 


there?” 


a thing like that—of the flesh,” 


she said wearily. 


He watched her ascending the stair. The lines of 


his face, hard as they were, quivered. In the dimness 


of the dark old hall her figure lost its opulent full 


hess and took on the semblance of her girlhood's 
grace and slenderness. Her arms were round and 
dimpled, her hand, resting on the balustrade, was 


small and unwrinkled and white. 


LD Amos 
ing room. 


went down the hall and into the liv 


The tap, tap of his cane roused 

young Amos from his reverie beside the fire. 

The son turned his face toward his father with 
an absent smile 

Marks of recent illness were on his haggard face, 


his drooped eyelids. 


“The paper says three feet more rise. And rain’s 


in the air. God. how 


this toe aches!” 
Young Amos closed his book over his finger; “Bill 
Says the water’s out over the mill yard now.” 

His father drew his brows together and leaned on 


knowing, malicious 


his cane. He regarded his son, a 





By Mary Lanier Magruder 
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laughter in eves and voice, “And Bar's Bayou is out 


and school is closed.” 


HE boy—he was twenty-four years old and six 

I feet in stature, but he had a singular look of 
youth—met his father’s stare with a sudden 
lifting of his eyelids. Their glances clung. The boy's eyes 
were steady, but the blood mounted to his face and 


hummed in his ears. In the pause, his mother entered 





‘*In those days, fortunately, people asked fewer ques- 
tions, and family physicians had sense enough to 


mind their own business and not tattle’’ 


Her face had regained its 
sight of Amos 


with her slow, steady 


and at the 


step 


wonted stillness, young 


took on a brooding tenderness 


“Don't you want Aunt Milly to bring your broth in 
here now, Amos? The doctor said you must have 
frequent nourishment.” 

“Broth!” Old Amos snorted scornfully. “Away 


good, red meat 
is not the devil's 


with your broth! The boy wants 
He's had his broth, and take care it 
Women 


broth are darn sharp these days.” 


YOUNG Amos’s lips set ina sudden white line. His 
Y earliest lesson had 
control. There were depths in his father’s nature 
He had submitted 
stirred in him 
habit of his 
He knew that 
He was 


been repression and self 


his mother had taught him to fear. 
to her teaching, but as his manhood 


there were moments when the obedient 


youth became as a hair shirt upon him 


some day he must meet his father’s iron will 
learning that 


“T do not care for the broth now, mother.” he 


there was iron, too, in his owr. 
said 
gently. 

She took up her embroidery and drew her low chair 
Old Amos had not changed his position, 
that 


cane. 


near his own. 
across the 
broke the 


were 


Mrs. 


clasped 


Holden 


his chin on hands 


carved ivory of his 
silence: 
“Aunt Milly's girl came acre 


ing, and she says the water is at 


ss the Bayou this morn 
Israel Drain’s door 


step. And he is dying of consumption and 
will not let them take him out He and his 
daughter are alone there; the negroes got 
the stock out and took the boats across. If 
the levee breaks, the house will be swept 
from its foundations.” 


Old Amos laughed, a shrill and sinister laugh, 
“And they'll be caught like rats in a trap—a very 


good ending for rats, too.” 
“Mother,” young Amos spoke in a strained 
“there is no talk of the levee breaking?” 
“Why, yes,” “They are afraid of 
a crevasse Drift. Men have 


V oice, 


she said slowly. 
below the Black 
working night and day.” 

“Why was I not told? Why did you keep it from me?” 

She turned a surprised face to her 
son. “You have been sick, Amos, and 
The 
moved up into the 
homes.” 


been 


we are not in the least danger. 
croppers have all 
hill houses and 


“Sit down, boy,” old Amos said 
abruptly. “Your mother does not 
know. But J know. You have not 


ridden to the mills by the long road 
this six months for nothing. Had the 
schoolhouse been many a mile up in 
the hill country, you’d have ridden 
the still longer way. A Holden blazed 
the trail out long ago. A boy’s got to 
have his fling—and a woman, 
She’s of the same breed as 
Drain was fifty years ago.” 


too. 


Agnes 


The needle suspended in her white 
hand, his mother 
Amos with a 
in her eyes. 


looked at 
sort of 


young 
terror dawning 
The one 


“Amos!” word—the tone 


of it—struck him sharply. 
“Mother, it is true. But I have 
spoken to her but once. She would 


not speak to me. Not all the devils 
in hell could have kept me from riding 
that way, just for a sight of 
her face.” 

“T know,” she 


long, loving, 


whispered with a 


pitiful smile. 


, | SHE laughter of old Amos rang 
loud from the chimney corner. 
“What plaguy 

the boy talking? What 
squeamish notions have you ham 
mered into his Matty? What 
profit does any man get in riding 
by? Not so your uncle Amos Holden 


‘9 


who started the feud! 


nonsense is 


sort of 


head, 


“And who was a blackguard and 
a coward?” The boy's voice rang 
tense with scorn. 

The chuckle ceased abruptly in old 


Amos’s throat; little purple ridges be 


gan to swell along his forehead 
and neck 


“What devii's 


to see you've had no speech of her. 


pottage are you dishing up tome? Easy 
You'd learn then how 
blackguarding goes. The wench is laughing in her sleeve 
at you { woman wants the whip cracked over her 
give her the reins and she'll despise you.” 

“IT do not expect you to understand,” the boy 
quiveringly. 


said 
He leaned heavily against the table and 
his breath came fast over his dry lips. “All my life 
I have heard flings at women. I do not 
I have an ounce of love or respect for them 
part of me that 
to my mother, that I am more her son than I ever was 


jeers and 
know why 
in my soul, unless there is a belongs 
yours.” 

“You are a Holden?” his father’s rasping voice said, 
“You have never come into your own.” 

“Then I disown and despise my heritage.” 

“You are young,” the chuckle broke out 

“Mother,” said: the beautiful look in her 
eyes drew his hand out to her knee where her own 
hand caressed it; “if I could 
her, I could bear it.” 


OUNG Amos sat down and bowed his head upon 
the table. After all, as old Amos had said. he 


again 
the boy 
have one word or look 
from 


Was very young. His father shoved his own 
chair back from the hearth. 
“IT want no more talk of this sentimental sort. Take 


your fling at life, cut the cards, toss the dice with love 
even with a Had there been a woman of that 
day,” he thrust 


then went on: 


Drain 
his tongue into his 
“Did you think I'd interfere with 
the little game you've been playing these winter days? 


breed in my slyly 


cheek, 


Not so long as you play like a Holden and a gentleman !” 
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Young Amos lifted his fac« The terms are not 
always synonymous, it seems 

“What!” his father shouted, “you young pup!” 

“You're my father,” young Amos reminded him. 


“Save your epithets, I've had enough of them in the 


past. I'll have no further slighting word from you 
of the woman I mean to marry 
description, were I a true Holden I should be a 
damned unscrupulous beast.” 

Old Amos sat stricken in his chair. Rage and aston 
ishment rent his soul. That this was Amos, his silent, 
respectful son, who was speaking as no man ever dared 
to speak to him before was past belief. And yet it 
was Amos, and with eyes as relentless as his own 

“You have nothing to complain of in the past, sir. 
I have obeyed you long after I ceased to respect you 
For my mother’s sake I have kept peace with you. 
I am a man now and I reserve the right to live my 
own life. I shall obey your every request that is in 
reason. But I'll follow no trail blazed by other 
Holdens. And I'll say, too, that when a rifle ball 
of a Drain pierced the first Amos’s black heart, he 
got no more than his righteous due.” 

His mother’s fingers clutched his sleeve convul 
sively. He put her hand away gently. He had risen 
and his tall young figure had lost its line of weak 
ness and was drawn up supple and strong and tense 
with power. 

“One of life’s mysteries to me has been why my 
mother married you, why she has borne with you 
all the long years. To her, not to you, I owe all 
the good there is in me.” 

His father’s peal of laughter crackled sharply, gath 
ering arpeggios of se- 
ecret mirth and undis- 
closed knowledge. 
“Heigh ho! heigh ho!” 
he laughed. He got 
up, forgetting the 
limping foot. He was 
tall, too, and there 
were even in his 
bloated and wicked 
middle age traces of 
that devilish beauty 
whose _ flame _ had 
scorched more than 
one poor woman’s 
soul to ashes. 

“Can you answer 
that question for him, 
Matty? You have 
taught him all his 
finicky notions; you 
have educated the 
good human faults out 
of him until he be 
lieves all women just 
a little lower than the 
angels! Why, you 
young fool, you your- 
self were a seven 
months’ child.” 


OUNG Amos 

looked at his 

father blankly. 
A cry was stifled on 
his mother’s lips. He 
did not see that she 
had shrunk back as if 
some invisible hand 
had struck a blow 
across her blanched face. “A husky, healthy, ten 
pound, seven months’ child you were, an anomaly, a 
physiological wonder. There can be no other explana- 
tion since you arrived on a July morning after our 
marriage on a New Year’s night. In those days, for 
tunately, people asked fewer questions, and family 
physicians had sense enough to mind their own busi 
ness and not tattle.” 

Under the suggestive draw] of the father’s sneech, 
the blgod had drained-slowly from the son's face. He 
turned and looked at his mother; she did not look up; 
her fixed gaze was on the floor. She had sunk back 

ito her chair until she seemed small and old Her 
fair hair had escaped its pins and now wandered 
aly her face in drifting curls as fine and soft as a 
girl’s. But little glistening drops of moisture beaded 
her forehead. 

“Mother!” Young Amos put his arm about her 
shoulder. “You were always the best and dearest 
mother in all the world.” 

Still she did not look up at him 


“You must not mind what vour father says And 
you must go upstairs and rest,” her speech was a 
monotone and she pushed him gently from her \t 


the door he looked back at .his father It was a look 
under which a man less sensitive than Old Amos 
might have writhed. 


HEY heard footsteps ascending the stair. Mrs 

I Holden had left her chair and now leaned 
against the mantelpiece. Her breath came gasp 
ingly: one would have guessed from her blue lips that 


she had a “bad heart.” 
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“You might have spared me—this!"” she said = 
have never asked you for mercy all through these 
vears—nor have I received it But if you had any 
heart left in you, you might have spared me—this.’ 

“The boy needed his lesson,” he muttered. He looked 
at his wife standing there, her hand at her side. His 
uneasy smile faded 

“Pshaw!" he said roughly. “What of it? The boy 
would have heard it some time. I married you of my 
own free will and accord, didn’t 1? You didn't lift a 
finger for your rights, but I never once thought of 
leaving you in the lurch. I married you because I 
loved you and you were a good girl, Matty.” 


NHE shook her head “Not good—with you I 

S would have given you my life if you had asked it 

I would have followed you to hell if you had bid 
den me.” 

He laughed, still uneasily. “You were mighty quiet 
about it all. You were never very affectionate with 
me, Matty, even in the first years.” 

She put her arm across her eyes as if to shield 
them from some memory. “But I loved you. Oh, my 
God, forgive me for loving you as I loved you once 

long, long ago!” 

Her arm thus across her eyes, she groped her way 
to the door. Once she stumbled a little, then regained 
her balance and so passed on out. Old Amos stood 
staring at the dark panels that shut her from his 
gaze. To him, whom nothing of love or pity had 
moved for years, her words conveyed some sinister 
hint of finality. She had spoken in the past tense 
She said she had loved him long ago. The signifi 





The old man lifted himself on his elbow. ‘‘What do you want 
of me? I am weary of feud and flood — feud and flood’’ 


cance of the speech beat in upon his heart, slowly 

but inevitably. That his own passion had passed 
was no marvel: that hers, too, had been lost in the 
neglectful years was a revelation. 


LWAYS when he had thought of her at all in 
A the later times, he had thought of her as an ap 
panage necessary to his comfort and well-being 
He liked what men call the solid comforts of home, 
its order and neatness, its well-filled table, its sense 
if the security of family ties to which, however, he 
held himself in no wise bound when his pleasures 
lured him far afield. The gods gave him a_ beauti 
ful body and endowed it with the strong passions of 
a vigorous race. 

Likewise, in an evil hour, they gave him the 
devil’s own power with women. And, if he had burned 
the candle at both ends, he at least had enjoyed the 
illumination while the candle lasted 

He was not quite at ease as he hobbled back to 
his seat near the fire There had been little room 
in his life for regrets He paid the piper always 
with a grim smile when the dance was done. But his 
wife’s words clung as did the memory of her stricken 
face. In his way, he had been kind to her. He had not 
abused her in any bodily manner. Indeed, she had 
given him no provocation. She had never murmured 
at his unfait! And she must have know For there 


was Betty Weston—-there was He lifted his cane and 
pushed at the \ 


moldering logs witl haking finge 


1914 


The rain, whose promise in the air had twisted the 
joints of Old Amos, began before midnight He lay 
awake with merciless twinges in his foot, and heard 
the steady marching of numberless hosts on the roof, 
He had stealthily opened the door between his own 
and his wife’s room. He could hear her irregular 
breathing, now slow, now hurried and too audible 

It wanted but an hour of dawn when the quiet of 
her room became fearfully oppressive Old Amos 
dragged himself, with groans and muttered impreca 
tions, from his bed He dared not risk carrying the 
night lamp, but he lighted a candle and limped acrogs 
the threshold. The thick rug deadened his footfails, 
Shading the candle with one hand he stood looking 
down at her. She half sat propped up in bed, her 
fair hair curling against the pillow. The tragedy of 
her years had been blotted out by sleep, and her face 
Her nightgown fell] 
away from her throat, half revealing her bosom that 


seemed very innocent and sweet 


rose and fell in those same irregular breaths grown 
softer. 

He sat down beside the bed, his chin dropped on his 
breast. He remembered that after that sharp illness 
of hers a year ago the doctor had said if she had no 
shock or unusual strain, after a while she might quite 
recover and live a long time. He had never given the 
matter much thought. Women of Matty’s age were 
apt to have heart attacks and hysteria. 

The rain beat overhead; the candle sputtered and 
flared. Matty turned her head upon the pillow and 
opened her eyes. But her consciousness lay locked 
in a dream world.” 

“Amos,” she said, “oh, my dear!” 

“She is thinking I’m 
the boy.” A jealous ache 
roused in his heart. 

“It is Old Amos, 
your husband,’’ he 
said softly. “Is your 
heart troubling you, 
Matty?” 

She shook her head, 
her eyes now wide 
open She drew the 
counterpane up over 
her half-bare bosom 
and arms 

“T came in to see if 
you were all right. I 
eouldn’t hear you 
breathing. I guess I'll 
go back to bed and 
try to sleep.” He put 
his face down to her 
suddenly. 

“Kiss me, Matty 
girl.” 


urrendered 


‘HE 5s 
"i her soft cheek, but 


she closed her eyes 


The eternal youth in 
her had kept a mem 
ory of his face as 
young, brilliant, pas 
sionate: it leaned to 
hers on those autumn 
nights now dead with 
the dust of ages 

She heard him limp 
ing and stumbling out 
the door She lifted 
her arm where for a 
moment his rough cheek had lain His beard had 
rasped the flesh to crimson In the darkness she 
could not see the mark, but it seemed to her she 
felt it glowing, sinister, indelible. 

Aunt Milly, wheezily climbing the stairs with Amos’s 
breakfast tray, heard the incessant jangling of the 
telephone 

“Miss Mat,” she called down the hall, “the tele 
phone's a-ringin’.” 

Mrs. Holden put down her dust cloth and descended 
the steps to the lower hall. She put the receiver to 
her ear. 

“This is Mrs. Holden,” she said 

Old Amos limped into the hall. “Why, Matty, what’s 
the matter?’ 

She was leaning against the wall white and shaken 

“The levee has broken,” she said. “Oh, my boy! 
My poor boy ala 

She was hurrying up the stairs before he inter 
preted the riddle of that ery She tapped lightly but 
hurriedly on her son's door 


Ek OPENED it for her with his bevyisl mile 
H] The sight of her face frightened him 
“Amos, the levee has broken.” 
“The levee! My God!” 
He ran to the window 
He felt his mother’s hand, cold but steady, on his 


shoulder “Some one else may have taken them 


out.” 

lie shook his head “T saw her, with the classes, 
on the veranda less than an hour ago I must ga 
mother, I must go!” (Continued on page 29) 
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‘*‘What! You learned this awful thing from a stranger? 


ALLY had answered 


sank back and tears came into her eyes 


the extreme bitterness of 


under a hot impulse his mother’s resentment 
Richard’s letter writ % against him had waned. 
ten just before he The crisis of impotent rage 
sailed. This answer was aE evoked in her by Owen's 
stern and indignant, full marriage with Phoebe had 


of bitter reproaches and 

harsh irony, and in it she made known her 
implacable resolve that he should marry 
Phebe—no matter how far he fled (what 
hurt her perhaps most cruelly of all, she 


Chapter XI 


its natural reaction, and 
part of this reaction was an unreasoning 
pity for the son, deprived of what she had 
come to consider his birthright After all, 
wiser and older men than he had succumbed 


a ~~ = Ricneres Hame-Lomieg oe 


that and that alone could modify her 
utter, her heartbroken disappointment in 
him He knew well how she had dreaded an early 
narriage for him-——any marriage, in fact, unless one of 
exceptional promise—when he should be at least thirty 
five—let him judge then what must be the state of her 
feelings when she assured him from the inmost depths 
of her soul that this marriage was his only means of 
escape from her absolute contempt. There were pages 
ind pages of this letter, written in her querulous, 
pointed hand; but this statement of her fixed resolve 
in regard to his marrying Phebe was the gist of all 


ts Wrathful scorn and stinging denunciation 


a ARD was sheltering with Stokes from the in 
tolerable heat of a Chinese August in the bunga 

low of some friends at Swatow when he received 
this letter, and as he finished reading it and crumpled 
it back into its thin sheath lined with oiled paper (Sally 
had determined that no mischance of weather should 
destroy it during its long voyage), he felt as though 
he must take the next steamer back to America in 
order to bring his personality to bear directly upon 
his mother. She had never yet, in the long run, been 
able to resist that subtle, invisible force which his pres 
ence exerted over het But the next instant he thanked 
Whatever gods there be that he had had the luc ky in 
Spiration of this journey with Stokes. Otherwise—and 
he shivered with indignant repulsion—otherwise he 
might at this very instant be cast in the play of life 
for the role of husband. Besides, had his mother 
really become his enemy that she should propose 
that he. with his subtle, costly tastes, that were as 
the breath of life to him (that, in fact. constituted his 
heing as di tinct from other beings). with his neces 
sity for exquisite and appropriate surroundings, on 
an allowance of only eight theusand a yea that she 


l re for him with a penniless girl? 


} 
Should propose marri: 


By Amélie Rives 


(Princess Troubetzkoy) 


LUSTRATED 
mesticity, moreover, 


ir, gazing out over the lovely 


island, where they 


ASSUAGED him a 


turbed gaze rested on Chinese waters 


easonable mood » would put it to het 


contemplated askin 


of his genius with his own hands 


the third lengthy epistle that he had eve 


story of his career, ruined by an unlawful 

love. Still, in the very sources of her being, 

the knowledge that her son had acted with cowardice 
and buseness was like bitter dust clouding the waters 
Sometimes. in the midst of her own pain, she won 
dered to what extent he uffered, for she would not 
admit even to herself that possibly Richard had not 
felt more than passing qualms of anger’at having 
vielded to so unwise and dangerous an impulse. She 
insisted upon picturing him as a victim of remorse, 
and persuaded herself that in time, despite all his 
violent aversion, he would of himself have come to 
marriage with the girl as the only reparation possible 
to his own manhood as well as to het And, shrinking 
from dealing him the fresh blow that news of his uncle’s 
marriage would bring him, she delayed telling him 
until two months after Owen and Phoebe had sailed 
This letter, posted during the middle of September, 
reached Bombay after Richard had left, and was for- 
warded by the clerk in the hotel; unfortunately, how- 
ever, the baboo confused the address with that of an 
other traveler, and Richard never received it His nex 
news from home came from Mary, and consisted of an 
account of his mother’s illness. She begged him to re 
turn us soon as possible, as she (Mary) thought that 


Sally was fretting for him, though she never said so 


ND now, indeed, Richard rea suffered. His affec 
A tion for his mother was the one sound and vital 
feeling in his life.- He could but think that this 
sudden illness was in great part. if not wholly, due to 
him, and with a wretched and belated remorse tug 
ging at his heart. he took the next steamer for Brindisi 
rat Naples was a Southerner named 


hom Rich 





On the Cunar 
Grierson, a bumptious, overgenial person, W 
ard in his present mood took especial pains to avoid 
But the second day out, as they were nearing Gi 


braltar, Grierson, who was standing wit! woman at 
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cab. ASF 


were to travel “Abroad at Home,” what places and 


people would YOU write about? 
We will be grateful to our readers for 


to know. 


Collier’s wants 


suggestions for the stopping places of JULIAN 
STREET, Author, and WALLACE MorGAN, ///ustrator. 


Their Transcontinental 


Ramblings, Observations, and 


Adventures will begin to appear in Collier’s in May, entitled 


“Abroad at Home” 


Collier's wants Mr. Street and Mr. Morgan 
to see what is most characteristic along 
their way. 

We have picked out the big cities they are 
to visit, but want you to suggest the towns 
and villages. 

We want you to tell us what places and 
people YOU know possessing marked char- 
acteristics of their own. 

Mr. Street and Mr. Morgan have already 
started on a zigzag journey from New York 
to San Francisco. The charted stopping 
places on their route are: Buffalo, Cleveland, 


Detroit, Chicago, Milwaukee, St. Paul, Min- 
neapolis, St. Louis, Kansas City, Omaha, 
Denver, Colorado Springs, Salt Lake City, 
Butte, Helena, Spokane, Seattle, Tacoma, 
Portland, San Francisco, and Los Angeles. 


We will appreciate any courtesies shown 
the two voyagers en route. 


Send your suggestions at once—the travelers 
have already started—help to make the trip 
your trip —we don’t want to overlook any- 
thing—send us a reminder of the points of 
interest you know about—write before you 
receive next week’s issue to 


SUGGESTION EDITOR 


Collier’s, 416 West 13th Street, New York City 
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the taffrail, leaned behind her and of “So you don’t even know who the the ton weight of massive water. in e 
fered his field glasses to Richard bride was, hey? Well, I'm in luck to be which the foam was submerged like clots It f ll 
There was nothing for it but to thank handing out fresh news on a liner! A of powdered glas And there through i S 
him and stare through them. When he perfect little beauty, they say he the the salt tang of the sea wind a breath of 
turned to return the glasses the woman Key. Nelson’s second cousin You must flower-scented air seemed to reach him. 
had disappeared, and he was téte-a-téte know her, of course, Bryce? They live Iie saw the moonlight on wet lawns. A [; 
with Grierson near your place, up in Buckfastleigh oft, parted mouth quivered beneath his tself 
“Ever up there?” asked the latter with County No, they’re in Queen Charlotte 
a jerk of the head toward the rock | believe—DPhebe Nelson—old ‘Family H'! put his bent forefinger against his 
“No.” said Richard Tree’ Nelson's little gir! ‘Crabbed ake lipand bit it nervously. Here was an 
“lve been. Glad I went now, though and youth ‘January in the lap of May other infernal tangle. He wished to God That silences 
it was an awful bore. So hot between ha-ha! But, of course, that’s only my now that he had not told his mother. 
those high walls going up thatthe Missus joke. Owen Randolph's a fine man for He might have managed if only he and all argument. 
fainted. But no one can go now, so 'm many a year yet.’ Phoebe were in the secret—but now with 
win did so.’ Richard pulled off his glove as delib his mother always watching him! And a ai al . 
OC ataralty, said Richard. erately as he had drawn it on. He rolled they would have to meet. He could not Ever sinc © fountain pens 
it carefully up with the other and fas Withdraw from all intercourse with his came into existence the 
‘ made a movement as if to pass’ tened the outer wrist button uncle—cease going to World’s-End en S din = sien 
H but Grierson said “Whom did you say my uncle has mat tirely—that would rouse conjectures at biggest problem Ww as to 
“Hold on a minute. I'm a great ad ried?” he asked in a detached yoice once, if not suspicion find an easy, Clean, quick 
irer of that eracked uncle of yours “Phebe Nelson—old Tom Nelson's ‘God! what a damnable position.” he aw : . 511; 
Saat publie-spirited private citizen in the daughter. You know her, don’t you?’ suid aloud; but he could beer hear ws) to do the hiling. 
South. And I’ve a friend who wants to “Slightly.” said Richard his own words for the wind at the bow The C onklin found Vf. 
consult him about some pretty fine “Is she such a beauty as they're mak Then, without warning. the grimmest : é 
schemes, socialistic and all that, you ing out in England?” aspect of his dilemma rushed upon him. You dip your \ onklin in amy 
know. I'll be deucedly obliged if you can “Very charming. Excuse me. I’ve an Themoney—his uncle’s fortune—it would | inkwell, anywhere, press the 
tell me when his honeymoon zo now to the latter’s wife | Crescent-Filler and— start writ- 
in foreign parts will be 7 : an 5] and children, of course. His ing! ‘Takes four seconds—as 
over?” ' ouy Ee "| cole Richard's mind simple as falling off a log. No 
Richard frowned. He dis checked, staggered, in the 7 
liked commonplace jocosity, i] midst of this thought. That dropper——- no muss—no spilling. 
and particularly when ap |} coming child—the child that ° N l bl 
‘lied to matters even indi | Was really his—Richard’s lt 1s on- eaka e 
rectly connected with him | would be looked on by his absolutely, no matter in what 
self. | uncle as his child. arsed 
“T beg your pardon,” he | Richard stared and stared position it is Carried. 
said, as if he had misun || at the thundering volume It’s the original and recognized leader 
derstood. 1] that poured smooth and of all self-fillers-—proven by 16 years’ 
“T only want to know how blackly green from under the use and over a million satisfied users. 
long before he returns to ship's foot, sending up great, | Price $2.50, $37.00, $7.50, 
America. My wife says that | tumbled masses of silverish | $4.00, $5.00 and up, at best 
his bride has been cutting a pume Stationers’, Druggists’, Jewelers’. 
wide row in English ‘sas “It's impossible incredi Write for catalog showing 
siety.”” (Grierson was the || ble,” he thought again. “That hundreds of styles and sizes. 
sort of man to call society | 488 has gorged a lot of news THE CONKLIN PEN MFG. CO 
“sassiety” as a jest.) {| paper lies. Ill not believe 282 Conklin Building, Toledo, Ohio, U.S. A. ; 
“T really don’t under » And again the little : 
stand,” said Richard coldly. after-voice in his mind whis an ae bs a a Fuk te 
“Whose ‘bride’ ?” | pered “But if it’s true? HICAGO 
“Why, your unecle’s, of { What then?’ 700 N. American Bldg., State and Monroe St 
course Owen Randolph's. The Cyclopic reached New DENVER SAN FRANCISCO 
He is your uncle, isn’t he?” York toward the end of 700-725 E & C Building 579 Market Street 


RIERSON’S stodgy, 
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December, and Richard went 
straight from the dock to his 
mother’s flat. where Mary 











clean shaven face 
looked chapfallen, and his || had written they were going 
“chaps” were of such dimen | in October 
sions as to make such a || 
change very noticeable. || N ARY met him in the] 
Richard answered rather 4 hall. He changed color 
sharply, for he was begin || when he saw her, and this 
ning to feel a vague uneasi moved Mary of the Tender 
ness. “Yes, he’s my uncle | Heart, because she had not 
but—” ew hy believed him capable of the 
Light dawned on Grierson. y so \ emotion that she saw unmis 
He gave a sort of view | Cas tukably written now on his 
halloo laugh and smacked ta) | face 
his great thigh in its plaid ‘een Se awe se ia cet She kept his hand very 
knickerbocker kindly in hers a moment 
“Oh, I say, Bryce,” he ’ | “Don't look so anxious, I 
shouted with singular offen h B hh really think she’s bette 
siveness, it seemed to Rich 7 e ac Aone lately—ever since we got 
ard “I believe I'm giving your wire.” 
you news! J don't believe By ANTHONY EUWER " “Thank God.” said Rich 
you'd heard of his mar Illustration by the Author ard, having recourse to one 
riage! | if the banal expressions of 
Richard looked at him 7 common humanity in his 
UE En decaaniin tele. enna Though beauty and youth may have flown atomeie a ai ae 
knitted Rare’s the woman who can’t hold her own, worked, and Mary turned 
Your pleasantries are If it comes to a show-down, iway, feeling that to hav 
somehow not amusing to urprised tichard in the 
me,” he said. “I don’t laugh She'll stick on a low £own grasp of so uneomplicated 
~— ; Just to show she has still some Backbone. emotion as filial love 
mrierson calmed himself Wits ikke having glimpsed 
“But, really, you did know his sor She opened the 
he was married, didn’t you?” —— —— = ting-room doo. but let 
Grierson was of too stout Iti 1 g i alone, and 
4 fiber to be snubbed easily He stood engagement Iie turned and went for mel it adohi 
there in his genial vulgarity, still smiling ward, leaving Grierson plante Even that Sa ing 1 couch after her 
into Richard’s gloomy face easy-going perso! core rst t this noond Her eves looked immense 
cuvalier trentment i their deep brownish cireles Richard 
Was too late for the latter to pretend “Puppy!” thought he needs f et t | king at be his face still quiver 
a knowledge which he did not have his face smacked.” ing. a she gazed baecl t him, a dul 
Besides, | felt sure that this offensive Then suddenly light broke aga red gathe v her cheek bone The 
hounder must be retailing some newspa “Oh-ho!” he thought, grinning I Lele ‘ set ¢ OSs broke she 
per gossip, as unfounded as it was un Which way the cat jumps cles m held out thir ns With a iwk 
pleasant lions slipping elsewhere Al dl ste vo Richard reached them 
“T dens heen in the East since May stumped joyous { the smoking 1 " ix hen his mot le brenst at 
he now said sternly “but if vou are to recount over a highball how ced \ j ike ittle |} ind Sallv held 
speaking seriously, I feel sure that vou that stuck-up chap Bryce had oked | ! My 1 My bow! 
have been misinformed the news of hi mcle’s muarriag Tia R | end present 
“NO, ms mm.’ said Grierson jovially heard it, by Jingo! Got 7 ( shamed, his face 
(Ric! 1 flushed with anger): “I'm not pea green-——over it t W t I hay 
misinformed, by Jingo! Married sure ince M vrote me he whis 
nd fast is the hardened benedick Mat N the ‘nenntime Ric! «] thane ‘ peered Tle leit ! his hanmdkerchis 
ried on the Sth of July by a man I know | nervously forward until be in the Sally ok out hers a 
the Re Henry Nelson I got it from bow of the Cyclopit He kk { there 1 pent i eve ind cheeks, then let him 
him, so its a ure deal the stendy breeze his « | der i I teke the erumpled ba from het 
Richard stared silently out to sea He for safety, watehing the ie ‘ And 1 ft it it Was my loing 
could seareely eredit what le had heard the ice-green water under the fovwort Mothet t tw ie ts 
yet Grierson’s last words had the true DP hicely he’s married Phooly No Im 
hote of conviction. Richard's whole mind — possible But perhaps it tri W t 2 ie Peli hastened to «ke le 
Was bent on Keeping his face-impassive then Phebe—married to I Cr hie ti 1 
My letters must have miscarried,” he Impossible—but if it's truce Phu No It wasn't 1 loing, n 
iid f in a cold voice He stared down at the eck « iarling t Vv part Oh, Riel 
af ” 
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ard! Richard! What dreadful madness 
| possessed you—you of all people?” 
“I don’t know, mother. Nature plays 
curious tricks on one.’ 
E sat on the edge of the sofa, hold 


ing her thin hand in his, kissing it 

from time to time and staring gloomil) 
at the carpet. 

“But, my son, if 
coming 

“It wasn’t like that, mother. I can't 
explain. It came like a cloudburst. I 
had no more idea of such a thing than of 
suicide.” 

Sally gave a heart-rending sigh. 

“It was almost suicide, my poor boy.” 

“Yes—-I know,” he said. 

“Richard said Sally (there 
cruel, unwomanly hope in her voice. 
was not woman now—only mother). 
“Did she—did she—lead you on?” 

“No, mother,” said Richard. 

Sally sighed again. 

“But light 
she said. 

Richard grew pale. 


you felt temptation 


was a 
She 


girl for all that,” 


she’s a 


“No, mother,” he said again in a low 
voice, but very distinctly. 
“No! But how, then, could she give 


herself to another man in less than two 
months—after?” 

Richard glanced up quickly. The blood 
settled on his cheek bones just his 
mother’s had done when he entered 

“Then it’s true?” he said. 

“What is true?” asked Sally, puzzled. 

“That—she’s married—to my uncle?” 

Sally started up on her elbow. 

“Richard! Didn't you get my letter?” 

“No, mother. I thought one of your 
letters must have miscarried.” 

“Didn't—Mary mention it?” 

“No. <A vulgar brute called 
told me aboard ship.” 

“What! You learned this awful thing 
from a stranger? Oh, my poor, poor boy !” 


as 


Grierson 


HE sank back and tears came into 

her eyes. 

Richard knelt down beside the sofa 
and looked at her imploringly. 

“Mother, dear, if you get agitated, 


Mary won't let me stay with you. Please. 
please, don’t worry about me. You make 
me feel the most worthless wretch in the 
world with your unselfishness.” (This 
must have been an emotion sufficiently 
novel to have its bitter-sweet for Rich 
ard.) “It is you alone that I am think 
ing of in all this—and you must think 
of yourself and not of me.” 

Sally smiled a smile as subtle and faint 
Mona 
“When I ce 


as Lisa's. 


ase to think of you I shall 
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ing in his throat under his mother’s per 
sistent 

“It—it isn’t in her 
Believe me, mother 

Sally put up her nervous, 
and turned his face to the light. 

“Had you more love for her than you 
will admit, Richard?” she asked. 

“No, mother—I—I fond of her. 
But—that is not the question. Here jus 
tice is the question. It isn’t in her to 
scheme or plot.” 

“T wonder at your action in leaving the 
country if such has always your 
opinion of her,” said his mother with the 
first taint of bitterness in her voice. 

“It was my horror of marriage in the 
abstract 

“But you would have married her if 

“Mother, whatever you had insisted on 


words 


nature to scheme 


sallow hand 


wis 


been 


my doing I should have done. But it 

would have shattered my whole life.” 
“And what is it now, with all your 

possessions stripped from you?’ she 


asked somberly. 

“At least,” said Richard with some dig- 
nity, “I possess my own soul. In a mar- 
riage like that I should have possessed 
neither my soul nor my body.” 

“I don’t believe you have yet realized 
what this marriage means to you—to 
your whole future.” 

“Yes—I realize it.” 

“Yet you defend the girl? Her ingrati- 
tude to me—the wanton lightness with 
which she went from one man’s arms to 
another's at the first beckoning?’ 


HAT dusky red flew into Richard's 
faceagain. Somewhere down, downin 
the primal depths of his virility, stirred 
an instinct that leads the male to defend 
female things worried by other females. 
“T don’t believe the woman lives who 
could have resisted such a temptation,” 
he said. 
Sally was angry with him for resisting 


her, yet something in her felt glad that 
he resisted. 

“You must excuse my one-sidedness.” 
she said coldly. “I confess that my view 
of the whole affair is a very partial one. 
I think of vou first—the girl last of all. 
Though, as I said, I did all for her that 
Was in my power.” 

“I knew you would,” murmured Rich 
ard. He was suffering extremely at 
present, had his mother only guessed it. 


By her very severity, she had compelled 
him to defend the defenseless, and in so 
doing, the ruthlessness of his own course 
toward Phoebe became partially evident 
to him. He wondered whether his moth 
er would often bring up this odious and 
painful subject. As she got stronger, he 


SUNT ID 


AULLUILLLLULLULLLLLLLLLYD DIE 


” Wn SLOLULOLLLILLDANISLLODALOLLLLDULLLTLLLE ALE OMALILLUILILELI EEE w88de, 


WN ee ccdcddcccccececdddddaddadddaaddeeddd 


World’s-End 
a horrible 
tion!” 

“I know,” he said thickly. 

“But you will have to do it sometimes, 


sometimes. Richard! 
what unthinkable 


What 


an situa 


If Owen should ever dream But of 
course that’s impossible. Only you wil] 
have to be frightfully careful—I wish 
now that you had not told me.” 

“Yes—I have wished that too,” said 
Richard under his breath, “ever since J 
heard of the marriage.” 

“They will be coming back in the 
spring, I suppose,” Sally continued, 
“Good God! she broke off “The 
the—child—I shall have to sit there 
knowing it is your child There, with 


her and you and Owen—with her know 
ing that J know Oh, it’s much! 
It’s too much! I can’t stand it—I can't 


too 


YHE struggled up holding by his arm, 
WY and gasping for breath. Richard was 


wild with alarm. He called desperately 
for Mary. She came running with a 
little glass in her hand. She had fore- 


seen some such contingency as this. Sup- 
porting Sally’s head very tenderly, she 
held a handkerchief with a little globule 
of nitrate of amy! crushed in its folds 
to her nostrils, then, when the stricture 


in her chest was relieved, gave her the 
medicine in the glass. 

And as she eased her back upon the 
pillow, while Richard stood looking on 
helpless and ghastly pale, she thought: 
“No, I can never leave her now. How 
strange! Some of us seem destined to 
be ‘prisoners of hope’ all our lives. I 
thought I was free at last, when Aunt 
Lucy went—and now here is poor Sally. 
There’s no woman but me whom she 
really loves or who loves her—and I 
can’t leave her to a trained nurse. Well, 
if only for Owen's sake I must do it 
but then I'm fond of her too—poor, 
poor Sally!” 

She sat down by the couch, fanning 


Sally with a little Spanish fan from a 
table nearby, though it was snowing out 
side, and whispered to Richard that he 


had better go. 

He went submissively, looking back 
from the door at his mother’s ghastly 
face on the violet cushion, with a sick 
spasm at his own heart. He was ex 
hausted as though from cruel physical 
exercise, and his brain felt like gritty 
fluff within his hot skull. Truly a great 
matter had been kindled by his little 
fire. One careless spark of passion, like 


a burning shred from some holiday bon 
fire—and all his ordered world 


conflagration. 


was one 


no longer be myself,” she said must let her know that it was beyond tyke Phebe and Owen did not return 
Richard sat silent, kissing from time to endurance distasteful to him. Just at to America that spring as Sally had 
time her thin hand where the rings looked present, however, he had no course but expected. Little “Susan Diana,” as the 
cruelly heavy now » to submit. He added now: baby was quaintly named, had an ill- 
Suddenly Sally spoke. “You have the right to make me any ness in April which hung on for some 
“Richard—I must tell you that I was Yreproaches in your power. I deserve time and which Dr. Fulke said would 
doing all in my power for the girl.” them all, and more than all. But I would make a sea voyuge that summer ex- 
be a hound if I let you think too badly tremely risky for her. 
ICHARD kissed her hand of—of—” In June they had gone to stay at Bois 
“Everything—everything that was He could not pronounce Pheebe’s name. Dormant, the Mauvigny Chateau in 
possible I did for her. When she fell il] Again he kissed his mother’s hand and Normandy for the summer, and in July 
I went and nursed her myself.’ sat silent. Owen went to America for three weeks, 
“She was ill?’ Sally took up another side of the ques to see Sally, who was still far from well, 
“Yes. Very ill, or seemed to be. I’ve tion. “Have you thought how terribly and give a glance at his affairs. By the 
thought since that it was part of a scheme embarrassing it will be when they come autumn little Diana was as lively and 
to work on your uncle’s sympathies. That back 7° she asked rosy an atom as could be desired, and 
girl is much cleverer than she seems “VYes—often.” in the last week of September they 
Richard.” “It will be impossible for you to avoid sailed from Havre for New York. 
Richard swallowed. This was the them altogether Owen would begin to ca 
stale aftertaste of pleasure that kept ris wonder You will have to come to (To be continued neat week) 
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employees, and bargain with 3 militant organization In its 
him on terms of something ap = .he Issues at Calumet past ite crimes of blood. and 
proaching equality for the sale ‘ violence, of some of which 
of the labor of its members and ven - courts may have acquitted it. 
the conditions under which they shall deported from the town in which they but of which public opinion still holds 
deliver that labor And this, they say believe he had as good a legal right to it guilty. 
after all is the real issue at Calumet be as James MacNaughton. They have The Western Federation, however, has 
Not wages, not hours, not conditions, not subsisted upon relief of $3 per week, been guilty of little violence either to 
the name of any union, but that great, plus an additional dollar for each mem- life or property in the six months’ bat 
big, broad right of the worker to make ber of the family; they have heard that’ tle in the copper country, because the 
his own bargain. their relief fund will not last much total of violence has been almost un- 
The strikers numbered 9,000 out of longer: many of them are living in com believably small, and, as far as the guilty 
14500. To-day the mines have 10,000) pany houses, from which they are liable parties are known, the majority does not 
men at work—two-thirds of a working to be evicted, and some of them have’ lie with the adherents of the Western 
force—and yet only a few hundred of already received notice of such eviction Federation at all 
the actual union men have returned to even the winter attacks them From the beginning to the end, the 
worl Three thousand or so have left And yet they hang on, hope on chief point of irritation in the copper 
the district, but the main body holds its each one of them a human document strike has been the copparatively small 
ranks unbroken. The men went out witl witnessing his conviction that something number—less than udot so-called gun- 
the usual enthusiasm. Six months have is still deeply wrong in the mines at men, the first of which were imported 
passed. Some of them have been killed: Calumet: each one a plea that the work by Sheriff Cruse of Houghton County 
some of them have been beaten: some man’s tongue shall not be torn out by Some of these men may have been of 
have been arrested and then beaten while the root nor his lips forever sealed high character. Many obviously were ut 
helpless prisoners en route to jail: all that che mine may have a voice terly unfit for that very delicate and diffi- 
have been disappointed : they have passed Still there remains not the slightest cult form of police duty to which they 
through a terrible calamity: they have doubt that the clarity of the issue is were assigned It was they who sup- 
seen the president of their national union clouded by the past record of the West plied the tuition in brutality to the many 
issaulted, treated with indignity, and ern Federation It proclaims itself a hundreds of k 
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always exhibited a natural hesitancy 
about using their clubs and fists upon 
their fellow citizens, and they who ran 


about in motor cars, making a needless 
display of their weapons, clubbing 
unnecessarily, beating helpless prisoners 
in their automobiles after an arrest had 
been made, and committing other acts of 
eruelty and injustice. 

It was freely charged and widely be- 
lieved that these men fomented trouble to 
prolong the time of their employment. For 
instance, it is recited by the mine mana- 
gers that a brick chimney 


men 
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ing injunction, greatly restraining the 
activities of the strikers, and gave the 
sheriff a rather sweeping writ of arrest, 
later found to be illegal, under which 


the deputies next morning swooped in 
a whole troop of strikers, something like 
150 in number. 

Naturally the attorneys for the miners 
this injunction, and after 
several days the Judge dismissed it, an 
ticipating that an application for re 
issuance would be made by the 
pany’s attorneys, upon which he 


objected to 


com 
would 





of the Mohawk Mining Com 
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blind justice with intelligent mercy. He 
told the violators of the injunction that 
for this time they might go unpunished, 
but he warned them sternly that the in 
junction was once more in force and that 
the future violators of it must expect to 
pay the penalty. 
For this conduct 
ever the world 


how 
how 


Judge O'Brien 
may view it an‘ 
ever in the day of cooler judgment the 
people of his district may view it 
has been ostracized, viluperated, and 
held up to publie scorn 

Murder, too, stalked in the 








pany was dynamited, that a 
home owned by the Quincy 
Mining Company and 
pied by a workman Was dyna- 
mited, and that a charge of 
dynamite was exploded upon 
a railroad track in front of 
a train. To this the friends 
of the strikers reply that at 
the time of the dynamiting 
of the Mohawk’'s chimney the 
particular spot was entirely 
surrounded by company dep- 


occu- 





uties, and intimate that an 
investigation by the detee- 
tives was abruptly halted 


when the trail stopped at the 
heels of an imported gunman. 

As to the house dynamited, 
it is claimed that the family 
next door was warned the ex- 
plosion was to take place, and 
it is intimated that this also 
was a “plant” of the gunmen 

So far as the dynamiting 
of the railroad track in front 
of the train was concerned, 
the question is significantly 
asked if that explosion was 
not so timed as to occur just 
when it did, all to heighten 
the impression that the 
strikers were guilty of crimes 
violence, and thus 
inflame public opinion against 
them and to seem to justify 


of gross 











owners at once declared that 


this—surely the grossest act 
of violence committed dur 
ing the whole conflict—was 
the result of the Judge's 


leniency. Small attention 
Was given the argument of 
the strikers that the murder 
was committed by gunmen, 
either to foment further 
strife or deliberately to 





throw discredit upon Judge 
(’Brien. To this day, I am 
informed, no arrests have 
been made for this crime, 
and friends of the strikers 
allege that the deputy near 
est the house, on his way 
to investigate the shooting. 
encountered three gunmen 
with rifles in their hands 
coming away. It may be 
that this report can be sub 





Z stantiated and, again, maybe 














those severe measures of re ai iccatamaia ite, - it cannot. However, until 
pression which promised the Astonishing public demonstrations by the noncombatants, merchants, and the mystery is cleared, the 
speediest way of breaking citizens organized under the name of the Citizens’ Alliance have responsibility for this das- 
the strike. Regardless of been a feature of the strike. The Alliance is against the Union tardly crime will undoubt 
who was responsible for these edly rest upon the strikers, 


indefensible assaults upon property, or for 
the equally indefensible stoning and firing 
upon several railroad trains carrying or 
supposed to be carrying guards or strike 
breakers, the gunmen stand clearly re 
sponsible in the eves of the whole com 
munity for deliberate killing that 
can only be described as reckless and 
wanton. This is what is called the See 
berville murders. 


one 


THE STORY OF A 


HE story is briefly told. A striking 
miner had an altercation with a ecom- 
pany guard because he was going home 
Ina way he had been accustomed to go, 
across company property, a_ privilege 
only questioned in time of war. Later 


FUSILLADE 


four gunmen and two local deputies 
approached this miner’s house, had 
a wordy encounter with a group of 


men playing tenpins in front, and de 
manded of the miner that he come out 
side. He refused, and a little later the 
deputies fired into the house while the 


Inmates Sat at supper. One man was 
killed outright, one died the next day 
from his wounds, two other men were 


wounded, and a babe in its mother’s arms 
Was powder burned. 

An act of this sort was obviously 
quite enough to inflame the strikers be 
yond measure, and especially to make 
ignorant men desperate. It is most re 
markable that no sort of serious reprisal 
seems to have been attempted. On the 
contrary, the strikers appear to have 
been awed into a kind of fear by this 
and the other savage brutalities to which 
they were subjected. 

During what may be called the inter 
mediate period of the strike, the most 
Interesting development centered around 
a very sweeping injunction granted by 
the Cireuit Judge, Patrick H. O’Brien. 


A SWEEPING INJUNCTION 


Or the three county officials who im 


mediately became important in such 

a crisis as the stri.e brought on, the 
sheriff, Cruse, had spent much of his 
life in the employ of the mining com 
panies; Prosecuting Attorney Lucas was 
regarded as an independent man, while 
the Circuit Judge, representing the three 
counties of Baraga, Houghton, 
weenaw, was distinctly 
friend of labor. ; 
On September 24 Judge O’Brien 
granted without argument a very sweep 


and Ke 
recognized 


as a 


eomenr seperate, 
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after hearing argument from 
for both parties. 

The strikers greeted the dissolution of 
the injunction with a saturnalialike 
celebration, parading at the hours be- 
fore prohibited, engaging in mass picket 
ing, raising the cry of “scab,” and shout- 
ing “To hell with the injunction,” and 
generally proceeding in a way to put 
their friendly Judge “in bad” with both 
himself and his neighbors. 

In the meantime the attorneys for 
the mine operators, instead of applying 
for a fresh injunction, preferred to do 
their arguing before the Supreme Court 
in a petition for a writ of mandamus 
to compel Judge O’Brien to reinstate 
his original injunction. This, after some 
delay, was granted, but with the modi- 
fication that peaceable assembling and 
parading be not restrained. 


decide 


counsel 


A SYMPATHETIC JUDGI 


O* Saturday, December 6, Judge 
O'Brien obeyed the mandamus of the 
Supreme Court by reissuing his injunc- 
tion. He next found guilty the entire 
group of men arrested during the life 
of the former injunction for violating its 
provisions, and then released them upon 
suspended sentences, explaining his rea 
sons in a statement widely noticed in the 
newspapers, and which was remarkable 
for its sympathetic yet dispassionate 
treatment of the issues which the Judge 
felt to be before his court. I quote a 
few of his sentences and fragments of 
sentences from the statement which was 
a thousand words or more in length 


. The respondents and the other 
men on strike are engaged in a heroic 
struggle for the mere right to retain 


their membership in a labor organiza 


tion. It is easy to understand, then, 
how a striker regards any man who 
works during such a_ struggle as his 


economic enemy. According to the 
moral code of the respondent, one who 
goes to work during a strike is a traitor 
to the cause. According to the complain 
ants, such a man is a hero to be admired 
and protected. We can thus how 
the class interest of each of the parties 
to this cause inspires and develops its 
own moral code. . Yet, notwithstand 
ing the belief of the respondents in the 
justice of their cause, it must still be re 
membered that no man or group of men 
can be a law unto himself or themselves.” 

In other words, the Judge tempered 


see 
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whether justly or unjustly. 

This brings us to the third factor in 
the copper-country situation at the pres- 
ent time—the Citizens’ Alliance. 


rHE CITIZENS’ ALLIANCE 


| pe a long time the merchants of the 
community, and what might be termed 
the noncombatant element generally, had 
been wearying of the strike, of the in- 


cI wake of his humane judg 
j ment. 
y It was on Saturday, De 
g cember 6, that the injune 
j tion was reissued and the 
former violators of it re- 
leased upon suspended sen 
tence. Before daylight the 
next morning occurred the 
Painesdale murders. Three 
working miners were shot to 
death in their beds. The | 
sympathizers with the mine 


evitable disorder, of the nervous strain 
and continued warfare that was going | 
on in the streets and over their heads, 


and a movement called the Citizens’ Alli- 
ance had been organized, if that can be 
termed an organization which has no 


president or other officers, and merely 
consists of persons who sign a pledge 
to drive out the Western Federation in 


the interest of law and order. Into the 
already superheated popular mind the 
news of the Painesdale murders fell like 
a spark into a powder mine. On that 
same Sunday, December 6, the Citizens’ 
Alliance held hurried mass meetings, 
both in Houghton and Calumet, and 
plans were made for great rallies in the 
same two cities on the following Wednes 
day. The result was an astonishing out 
pouring of the people. The number of 
men, women, and children who marched 
in the line 
30,000 people. Much excitement reigned. 
The demonstration was primarily one in 
favor of law and order. Without the 
slightest doubt it represented the rock 
bottom convictions of the noncombatant 
element—which was by far the 
element—that murder, violence, riot, and 
disturbance must cease in the copper dis 


trict. Nor ean there be the slightest 
doubt that this sudden uprising of the 


people had a repressive effect and that 
the conduct of the strikers generally has 
been better in consequence than it other 
wise would have been. 


“THE FEDERATION MUST GO” 


UT the Citizens’ Alliance was also a 
declaration of war against the West 
ern Federation of Miners. “The Western 
Federation Must was the 


WESTERN 


Go” slogan 


printed in black-faced type in the center 


of the membership covenant 
In the prosecution of 
some of the leading 
constitute the backbone of 
appear to have become as excited and 
excitable and generally hot-headed as 
were any of the foreigners among the 


this purpose 
business men who 


the Alliance 





is estimated at from 18,000 to | 


largest | 
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; Add to your 


reputation as 
a cook— 


KNOX SPARKLING GELATINE 
is granulated, dissolves 
immediately, molds quick- 
ly, makes four (4) pints 
of jelly and is guaranteed. 
The housewife who uses 





ORS 





KNOX 


GELATINE 


soon gains an enviable repu- 





tation for her table. She uses 


it for 


Desserts Jellies 
Puddings Ice Creams 
Sherbets Salads 
Mayonnaise Salad Dressing 
Candies 


Serve this New Ivory Jelly 


Soften one envelope of 
Gelatine in ‘2 cup of cold milk five minutes; 
scald cups of milk and dissolve in it 
( cup sugar and softened gelatine; strain, 
and when cool adda teaspoonful of vanilla 
and turn into a mold Serve with currant 

; or other jelly, with cream and sugar, or a 
boiled custard When desired, candied 
fruits or nuts may be added. The dish may 
be flavored to suit the taste 


Knox Sparkling 


Our Illustrated Book of Recipes 
FREE for your grocer’s name. PINT 
SAMPLE for two-cent stamp and 
grocer’s name. 


CHARLES B. KNOX CO. 
22 Knox Avenue Johnstown, N. Y. 








Reason=——= 
for Its Popularity 


is the known superior merit which 
has made Pears Soap famous. It 
holds its fame by deserving it—by 
highest quality never let down by 
introduction of impure or inferior 
ingredients. Another reason for 
its popularity 


Is That Everyone Can Afford 


to profit by its delightful emollient prop- 
erties. It is absolutely pure. Its price 
is as low as common soaps which so 
often do harm. It lasts far longer. It 
keeps the skin in perfect health and 
matchless for the complexion is 


ears 





OAP 


15¢. a Cake for the Unscented ees 












Do you want to know 


How to Develop 


VITALITY, ENERGY, ENDURANCE, 
NERVE STRENGTH, MUSCULAR 
STRENGTH, PERFECT PHYSIQUE? 


EF The ‘Whys' of Exercise”’ and 
The First and Last Law of Physica) Culture,"’ 


¥ Ny w stron 
—_ y arte —in short, how 
» ‘ ‘ ally 1 
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2 as we 
‘om | Y-NOW- FREE 
st KS ‘ : er postace 
» PROF. H. W. TITUS 
-__ Dept. 200, 56-55 Cooper Square, New York City 
















































































**MAZDA—not the name of a thing, 


but the mark of a service’’ 


RIMITIVE man once used 

lanterns holding swarms of fire- 
flies to guide him when he went 
forth at night. 

Today, as Waldemar Kaempffert 
points out in an article on “The 
Light of Our Descendants’’ printed 
by the Outlook, the illuminating 
specialists of two continents are 
studying the firefly for a solution of 
one of mankind’s greatest problems 
—artificial light. 

To imitate the firefly—to get a 
great deal of light with but little heat 
waste—has been the steadfast aim 
of technical experts in electric light- 
ing since the study of electric light 
became a science. 

Step by step science has advanced 
in its search for this economy in the 
fuel of life. 

That is what the much used word 
‘efficiency’’ means to electric light- 
more light without in- 


ing science- 
creasing cost. 

The farthest advance in this study 
of lighting economy has been reached 


in the work of the famous group of 
scientists in the Research Labora- 
tories of the General Electric Com- 
pany at Schenectady. These experts 
selected and approved the features 
of a lamp that gives a beautiful light 
—three times as much light, with the 
same amount of current, as 
get from the old style carbon lamp. 
On the bulb of this lamp is etched 
the mark “MAZDA.” 
“MAZDA” is the mark of a 
Service. It tells you of the great 
work that these busy men have done 
for the manufacturers of “MAZDA” 


lamps. It tells you what they are do- 


you 


but 


The “Efficiency “of the 


ing while you 


are reading 
this article. 
It tells you 


also of what 
they will be 
doing tomor- 
row, andnext 
month, and 
next year, 
because it 
is the trade 
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The light pro- 
duced by the 
firefly has 
challenged the lamp ex 

perts of two continents. 


mark designation of the incessant 
effort “MAZDA” Service is mak- 


ing toward the ideal light. 


On the lamps 


themselves the 


mark ““MAZDA” means the selec- 


tion of every “efficiency”’ discovery 


these Research Laboratories 
find applicable and practical. 


may 


Not 


content with wide investigation and 
experiment in these Research Lab- 
oratories, and in the active devel- 


oping and 


manufacturing 


centers 


at Harrison and Cleveland, there is 
close touch also with progress that 
may be made by great experimental 






a 


Not only the volume 
the quality of 
lightin experimental 
lamps is subjected to 
long andexact study. 
MAZDA” 
to the manufacturers 
of “MAZDA” Lamps 
enters every detail 
that might possibly 
advance manufac 
turing efficiency and 
improvement in the 
product itself. 


Service 


laboratories of Europe. 
From 
source the new know- 


whatever 


ledge comes it is im- 
partially considered 
with reference to its 
possible value in en- 
abling the manufact- 
urers to produce for 
you a lamp more ’ ef 
ficient’’ or adaptable 
The proved advances, 
year are 
transmitted by this 
~ MAZDA”’ Service 
to the General Elec- 
tric Company factor- 


after year, 


ies and the factories 
of other Companies 
entitled to receive this 
Service. 

The result is that 


when you buy a “MAZDA”’ lamp, 


today or at 


~* MAZDA” 


that lamp. 


any future time, 


Service will shine in 
You will know when 


you see that word ““MAZDA”’ that 
you have the utmost result of all 


this indefatigablelabor 


the summed 


up success of these keenest lamp 
experts in the world. For the lamp 


so marked will 


always mean that 


this Service has been applied and 
the manufactured product backed 


by this Service will always be marked 


“MAZDA.” 
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T hey 


tha 


indulged in language that 
threats that were lurid, 
this reacted in ways that 
instead of promoting it 


trikers 

was loud 
| and some of 
| broke 


the peace 


B' T it was reserved for the appalling 
tragedy of Christmas Eve, which 
should have softened all hearts, to inject 
the final distillation of aloes into a situa- 
tion already tense and bitter enough 
There can be little doubt that this trag 
edy, when fourscore human beings, mostly 
children, trampled to death on a 
stairway leading from a hall which looks 


rRAGEDY OF CHRISTMAS EVI 


were 


as safe as a croquet ground, was the 
direct result of the state of mind of 
the community The blow fell solely 
upon the Italians It might have hap 


pened as readily at an entertainment in 


one of the churches where the children 
of quite a different class were in the 
ecstasies of Christmas anticipation. No 


doubt this was in the heart of 


feeling 





| 
! 
| 
| 
| 


| offered. 


| 
} 
| 


the district 


every father and mother in 
Willing hands hurried to the scene 
with what immediate help might be 


Swiftly contributions were 
gathered, and the Citizens’ Alliance, but 
a few hours before breathing threats of 


violence, appeared with offers of sym- 
pathy and an abundance of money for 
relief. To their very great surprise their 


offers of money were hotly spurned, and 
they faced the astounding charge that 
the Citizens’ Alliance had plotted the 
catastrophe. The citizens knew from their 


} own sources of information that many of 


these families were in destitute circum 
stances; they found some of them eager 
and anxious to receive the offers of money, 
but saying they dared not take it, since 
the union leaders had forbidden them. 
In the moment when horrible destruc 
tion overtaking innocent children in the 


midst of industrial war had melted all 
hearts, the citizens seemed to see the 
president of the Western Federation of 
| Miners, craftily and heartlessly using 


this incident to fan the rebelliousness of 
the strikers and prejudice public opinion 
against their opponents by, as it is al 
leged, sending telegrams over the coun 
try, imputing to the Citizens’ Alliance, 
before the whole nation, this foulest of 
possible crimes 

Said one of the most prominent men 
in the Citizens’ Alliance to me in tones 
of deepest conviction: “Moyer missed a 
chance to end the strike and make him 


self a great man in the copper country 
by his action at that time.” 

I do not happen to have Moyer’s side 
of the story I do not know that he 
sent the telegrams alleged. I do know 
that when, a day or two later, a com- 


mittee of the Alliance waited upon him, 
he admitted that he did not believe there 
was a human being foul enough to have 
deliberately incited such a deed. 


KINDNESS AND GRIEF BOTH MISUNDERSTOOD 


HAT there was great and cruel need 
in the homes of the strikers I can 
well believe. That many of the mothers 
and children would have gladly taken help 


if they dared is also believable. What it 
seems to me the Citizens’ Alliance failed 
to take account of is the psychological 
mood of the strikers generally and of 


the sorrowing families. In the midst of 

long and bitter struggle for what they 
conceived to be their industrial rights, 
when they had shown a capacity for 
devotion to principle and for sacrifice in 
behalf of an ideal, which all must admit 


is admirable in the extreme, they had 
yet parental spirit enough to hail the 
coming of Christmas and to wish to make 
the day significant for their children by 
distributing such scanty cheer as may be 
scraped up in the home of a man who 
has been on strike for six months. In 
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the midst of this feeble effort to make 
their own children happy as other chil 


dren were being made happy, the dis 
aster had come 
The suddenness of the shocking news 


and the difficulty of understanding 
such destruction could have been wrought 
a cause, both ministered 

The wild, exag 
horrible stories of 
quickly circulated 


how 


from so simple 
to misunderstanding 
impossible, 
were 


gerated, 
explanation 


Where people are ignorant and excit 
able enough to tell such stuff, others 
will be found ignorant and excitable 


enough to believe it. In such a moment 
the sudden overwhelming offer of money, 
no matter how greatly it was needed, 
no matter with what heart it was 
tendered, might seem almost untactful. 


rtd ] 
Loot 


CLOUDS OF WRATH 


M'! INEY could not bring back the little 
lives snuffed out. True there was 
hunger and nakedness and want in these 


homes, but it was not the tragedy of 
Italian Hall that created that destitu- 
tion. The want was as great the day 


before. It was created by the six months’ 
bitter fight of the mine managers against 
the right of their employees to organize 
themselves into a union and affiliate 
themselves with the only other body of 
workers in their craft with which they 
could affiliate 


Viewing the circumstances as_ the 
strikers might naturally be expected to 
view them and as the well-intentioned 
members of the Citizens’ Alliance can 
hardly be expected to view them, the 


refusal of the relief fund by the strikers 
and the stubborn declaration that “the 
Federation would bury its own dead” 
seems to me just as natural as that the 
Citizens’ Alliance should generously raise 
and tender the fund and bitterly resent 
its rejection. 

And so it came to pass that the flight 


of the angels caroling “On earth peace, 
good will toward men” soared very high 
over the hills and vales of the copper 


country that Christmas night. Small echo 
of it reached the ground. Over the dis- 
trict the gloom of tragedy hung like a 
voleanie cloud, and under the cloud 
wrath and violence were kindling 


AN ACT OF OUTLAWRY 


HE deportation of Moyer was an act 

of outlawry, nothing less. I hold no 
brief for the man, but he had a consti- 
tutional right to be in the copper coun 
try. He was assaulted violently. He was 
shot, probably accidentally. He was 
forcibly deported, and this was not the 
act of ignorant foreigners but of repre- 
sentative citizens—presumably, at any 
rate, since they were able to command 
the services of two deputies in the pay 
of the county. They were men who 
should have set the best example of self- 
control and the law and 
they set the worst. 

The grand jury of Houghton 
has just returned twenty-nine indict- 
ments against Western Federation offi- 
cials and miners, charging them with con 


obedience to 


County 


spiracy—upon the testimony of the mine 
managers. No indictments were found 
against the deporters of Moyer The 
number of these grand jurors who be- 


long to the Citizens’ Alliance is variously 
reported as nine and twelve. One of 
them is the chauffeur of James Mac- 
Naughton. That approximately half of 
this body was already committed to the 


proposition that “The Western Federa- 
tion Must Go,” confirms the suspicion, 
engendered both by the indictments it 
found and the indictments it did not 
find, that it went to its task in no very 
judicial frame of mind. 

There have been many minor sources 
of irritation—the Finnish — socialists, 











WWM WIN9y 


WAOWWO®. 








Strikers and their sympathizers at times have been permitted to parade and at 
other periods have been restrained by injunction 
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with a publication called “Tyomies 
meaning “The Workingman, and some 
times translated “The Wage Slave 
the “Bulletin, issued by the strikers 
and “Truth,” by the Citizens’ Alliance, 
each contributed more to heat the 


have . 
passions of their re 


their minds 


mders than to inform 


There has been bitter complaint be 
cause of the strong socialistic tendency 
of many of the strikers, and because 


some strike meetings seemed to be turned 
into socialistic rallies 


On the other hand, one hears that the 
attitude of the mine managers and the 
Citizens’ Alliance, as well as some of 
their acts, has been more potent to 
preed socialism than any logic of any 
orator, and that the number of social 


ists has greatly increased since the strike 
began. : 

Viewing the situation as it at pres 
the mines are nearly all in opera 
the number of employees increases 
the citizens are saying that 
To the mine man 
agers this looks like victory. If it is 
victory, it is the victory of might—the 
victory of that power which the employ 
so carefully gathered into their 


is 
ent 

tion; 
daily, and 
the battle is over. 


ers have 


hands. It is not a victory that involves 
the justice or injustice of the issues 
Now I am not saying that the issues of 
the companies are not just I am only 
saying that the issues tried have not 
heen those of equity but of power. The 
result so far determines that the em 


ployers have the greater power 


COUNSEL NOW OF HUMImty ! 


T is just at this point that I would like 
| to see those employers bend a little 
graciously and of themselves, as if to 
prove that they can wisely and helpfully 
administer the great power which they 
have given themselves. They have re 
fused all offers of mediation. They have 
flouted all reports of investigators who 
have not approved their side of the cause 
And yet they are not hard men: they 
are only partisan—which natural 
enough. They admit they have made mis 
takes. I would like to see them take a 
little counsel now of humility All tem 
pers in the copper country are just now 
too hot to solve a question which was 
found insoluble when they were cooler 

Let the strikers waive the question of 
recognition of the union. Let the mine 
managers waive their demand for the 
surrender of the union cards. Send these 
heroic men back to their work Honor 
them for their loyalty to a principle 
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is 








Bryan’s 


tenure of office during good behavior, 
if our representatives abroad are to re 
ceive adequate salaries and allowances 
if the United States is to own its own 
embassies and legation buildings abroad, 
it is time an intelligent public sentiment 
was aroused and the whole question taken 


up in a comprehensive way While the 
law remains what it is to-day, or rather 
while the lack of law remains, the serv 
ice lies at the discretion of the Secretary 
of State. The effort to build up a per 
manent service and the beginning made 
has been stopped by Mr. Bryan. As far 
as he could, he has undone what had 
been done. He was within his rights in 


doing it. He believes that his is the cor 
rect view. It is quite possible, in the 
present state of public se and the 


lack of popular sean al. > and 
in the diplomatic est: he aloe that the 
persons who think Mr. Bryan has done 
rightly far outnumber those who believe 
he has set back the clock. The criticism 
of Mr. actions has not been gen 
eral and Widespread because there is no 
feneraland widespread interest in our dip 
lomatic service. The criticism has come 
from men who know what the service should 


interest 


Bryan's 


be and Who know what it is not: who 
Know its functions, its value, and its 
capacities for public welfare, which are 


hot being fully developed and realized 


To complete the presentment, here are 
three separate rosters or lists of the 
changes made in the grade of minister 
since Mr. Bryan became Secretary of 
State. In each list the man first named 
is the present incumbent, and the name 
of his predecessor follows. I have pul 
bosely not made a list of the ministers 


deposed Who have had no previous diplo 


matic experience, as their cases do not 

| be “ron the present issue 
First The ministers depo ed who en 
tered the service after competitive en 


trance examinatio) ind whose promotion 
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Don't discriminate against them for their 
manhood And then give time a 
and peace. War has had its fling 
You mining operators complain against 
outside agitators like Mr. Moyer The 
men complain against outside owners, 
like Mr. Shaw, or an imported 
manager, like Mr. MacNaughton 
resent the work of Federal investigs 
and you protest at the proposal for Con 
gressional investigation Treat your 
miners so fairly and generously that no 
“outside agitator’ can gain their ear 
and the world will applaud you. Settle 
your trouble amicably, not with arro 
not with an eye closed to changing 
regarding the 
employer and employee, 
for that permanent 


chance 


yeneral 
You 


itors 


cance, 
sentiments 
rights of 
you may 


respective 
and 


look peace 


which the present victory does not insure, | 


PUBLIC OPINION 

after all the great 
in your hands, nor 
It is not in parad 
not 


Pritt 


EMEMBER that 

est power is not 
in the workers’ hands. 
ing strikers, nor in marching soldiers, 
in exploding dynamite, nor in the 
violence of slow starvation—it lies in 
public opinion. You cannot pub 
lic opinion. Your acts are into 


COURT OF 


coerce 
poured 


the hopper. The public mind takes ac- 
count of the grist 

And the public mind rules in the 
country. Make no mistake about that 
It rules in Washington, and it will rule 
on the 8,400-foot level of the deepest 
mine in the world. This public mind, too, 
let me add, begins to look sharply 
askance at the corporation which is it 
self a great organization of capital but 
which will permit no organization of 
the men whose labor it employs. 

And yet in closing this very long arti 
cle, which is none the less all too short 
in which to treat a most difficult situa 
tion, I cannot sit down as a judge and 
condemn either set of men in this tri 
angular conflict. Each of the’ three 


classes is an unusually high type of their 
kind I feel a sympathy for them all. 
Fach has endured much. I feel that 
each has been trying to about the 
right thing That in some sense they 
have been fighting our battle for us, all 
of them—suffering our travail—while in 
this fenced-off district of the world a 
new principle of industrialism, accepted 
already in some places, rejected already 
in some other places, is struggling again 
for expression and acceptance As I 
wrote in the beginning: broadly speaking, 
the at Calumet is the 
yesterday and to-day. 


do 


issue issue beiircen 








Diplomatic Appointments 


Coutinued fro 


m page 9 


through the secretarial grades to be chiefs 


of mission was based on efficiency mark 
ings and ratings 
Cuba 

GONZALES, WILLIAM ELLiotr (Ap- 
pointed).—Born in Charleston, S. C., 
April 24, 1866; home, Columbia, S. C.:; 
received his education at home and at 
Kings Mountain Military School: assist 
ant correspondent, News and Courier Bu 
reau, Columbia, 1884-88; private secre 
tary to the Governor of South Carolina, 
ISSS-)0; proofreader, telegraph and news 
editor, the “State,” Columbia, 1891-1903; 


editor-in-chief of the 
adjutant Independent 
Carolina Volunteers, 
South Carolina 


“State.” 1903-13: 
tattalion, South 
and captain Second 
Volunteers, 1898-99, and 


saw service in Cuba; chief commissioner 
for South Carolina, Jamestown Exposi 
tion; appointed Envoy Extraordinary 
and Minister Plenipotentiary to Cuba, 
June 21, 191% 

BEAUPRE, ARTHUR M (Deposed). 
Born in Oswego, TIL, July 29, 1853: edu 
cated in public schools; practiced law 
in Aurora, Ill.: county clerk, Kane 
County, Till; home, Aurora, Ul.: ap 
pointed, after examination, Secretary of 
the Legation and Consul General at 


Guatemala, October 7, 1897: appointed 
Secretary of the Legation and Consul 
General at Bogoté, October 27, 1899: ap 
pointed Envoy Extraordinary and Minis 
ter Plenipotentiary to Argentina, March 
17, 1904: Envoy Extraordinary and Min 
ister Plenipotentiary to the Netherlands 
and Luxemburg, April 2, 1908S; Envoy 
Extraordinary and Minister Plenipoten 
tiary to Cuba, August 12, 1911: retired 
June 2S, 1915 


Nicaragua 





JEFFERSON, BENJAMIN LAFAYETT! (Ap 
pointed). Engaged in the practice of 
medicine at Littleton, Colo.. and in Routt 
County; member of the House of Repre 
sentatives of Colorado, 1S9S-1900: mem 
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It’s there 


with the punch! 


Prince Albert among pipe tobaccos is 
just like a man among men—makes 
good with a bang! 


You can always lay a bet on P. A. and 
know you'll cash in, because Prince 
Albert can’t bite—and it’s fresh and 
pleasing and rattling bully for men 
who know the joys of a jimmy pipe. 


PRINGE ALBERT 


the national joy smoke 


Pive Ana 
TOBACCO 


is built for action—for steady day-in-day-out 
smoking. You don’t have to hedge a bet 
when you play P. A. You’ll put your stake 
on it after the first fire-up! Surest thing ever! 


J] Here’s a revelation, men. No other tobacco 
v can be made like P. A., because it is produced 
by a patented process that cuts out the tongue- 
bite and the throat-parch ! 


That’s about enough to wise up any red- 
blooded man who’s game to wager a dime 
for a try-out tin. Follow the crowd! 


Everywhere P. A. greets you—home and 
abroad—ready to hand out jimmy pipe joy. 
Toppy red — 5c; tidy redtins, 10c; also 
d and half-pound humidors. 





R. J. REYNOLDS TOBACCO CO. 
Winston-Salem, N. C. 
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Squeegee 
Tread 


Rubber Tread. 


iamon 
Vitalized Rubber 


When the rail is wet or 
covered with oil, ice and 
sleet, a little sand on the 
track gives the wheel the 
necessary traction. 


That's how Diamond Squeegee 
Treads work—they provide the 
traction that prevents the skid— 
meaning security. 


Squeegee Treads are the most eco- 


nomical, too, because there is extra 
mileage in the tough, thick Vitalized 
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Above the 


Commonplace 


The good taste and resource- 
fulness of the housewife are 
emphasized when uses 


MAPLEINE 


as a flavoring for 
desserts, candies, 
puddings, dainties, 
and icings for 
cakes. Its flavor 
differently deli- 
cious. 

Mapleine also flavors 
white sugar syrup for 
the hot cakes. 


Grocers Sell Mapleine 


If not, send 35c for 2 oz, 
bottle (in Canada 50c), 


Send 2c stamp for 
Recipe Book 


Crescent Mfg. Co. 
Dept. E9, Seattle, Wn. 
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‘| Comfort 


| There's absolute Y 
comfort—and real 
|] enjoyment—in a 
|] Chalmers “Poros- 
i} knit” Union Suit. 

They don't bind, “cut 
in” at crotch or cause a 
“short-waisted” feeling. 
The elastic fitting back 
is the reason. Stretches 
up-and-down as well as 
sideways. 

All styles for men, 
for boys. 


Send for Booklet 


CHALMERS KNITTING CO. |)\\||| 


3 Washington St., Amsterdam, N. Y. Hh HII 
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finds clear and beautiful the complexion } een 
freshened and softened by LABLAC HE. It safe 

guards the skin from marring touch of winter winds 
and from the fatigue-effect 
the waning social season. 
LABLACHE is the face 
powder unexcelled. 

Pure and harmless 


Refuse Substitutes 


They may be 


sof 











lan- 


gerous. Flesh, White, 
Pink or Cream, SOc. 
a box of druggists or 
by mail. Over tw 

million boxe Id 
annually. Sen d We. 

Sor a sample box. 


BEN. LEVY CO. 
French Perfumers, Dept. 24 
\ 125 Kingston St., Boston, Mass. 











Four Weeks’ Free Trial 


Yes, we willship youon free trial a highest grade 
Genuine Wing piano or player-piano DIRECT from 
our own factory all freight pre pee by us. Choose any 
of 38 newstyles. Useitandenjo tfor four tull weeks; 

° PHACK AT OUR EX No obliga- 
tions--Bo deposit--no C. O. 0 security. + + the judge. 


Rock- Bottom Offer © Ge t our amz az ne &- 


ing gu te FF mes = 
Bas ie st me nth ty payment 45> vs pre are it to pe ay cash 
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WING & SON, ( 15g) WineBlde.. Sth Av. & 13thSt. Dept 2362 New York 
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of Colorado, 1900-1908 : 
INOS: registrar of 
ind Commissioners 


ber of the Senate 
Presidential elector, 

the State Board of Li 
of Colorado, 1908-13; home, Steamboat 
Springs, Colo.: appointed Envoy Ex 
traordinary and Minister Plenipotentiary 
to Nicaragua, June 21, 19153. 

WeitzeL, George T. (Deposed).—Ap 
pointed (after examination) Secretary 
of the Legation to Nicaragua and Costa 
Rica, 1907; since then in the Department 
of State and in the diplomatic service: 
Extraordinary and Minister Pleni 
potentiary Nicaragua, December 21, 
1911; retired July 8, 1915. 

WITHOUT COMPETITIVI 


to 


EXAMINATIONS 
Second—Ministers with previous diplo 
matic experiences who came up through 
the secretarial grades but who did not 
come into the service as a result of com 
petitive entrance examinations: 
Ecuador 
HARTMAN, CHARLES 38. 
Montana lawyer, judge, 
man; Envoy Extraordinary 
Plenipotentiary to Ecuador, 
SCHUYLER, MONTGOMERY 
Graduate of 


(Appointed). 

and Congress 
and Minister 
July 28, 1913, 
Ir. (Deposed). 
Columbia University, 


A. B. (isi), A. M. (1900): university 
scholar in Indo-Iranian languages, 1899 
1900; university fellow, 1900-1902 ; author 


of books and many articles on Oriental and 
literary subjects: diplomatic 
tinuously since 1902; Envoy 
nary and Minister VDlenipotentiary 
RNeuador, March 1, 1915; retired 
tember 30, 1913 
Dominican Republic 

SULLIVAN, JAMES MARK (Appointed).- 

Envoy Extraordinary and Minister Pleni 


service con 
Eextraordi 

to 
sep 


potentiary to the Dominican Republic, 
August 12, 1915. 

Russett, WILLIAM W. (Deposed).— 
Secretary of the Legation at Caracas, 
IS5; Secretary to the Legation at Pana 
ma City, 1904: Chargé d’Affaires, 1904; 
Envoy Extraordinary and Minister Pleni 
potentiary to Colombia, 1904; Envoy Ex 


and Minister Plenipotentiary 
1905; Envoy Extraordinary 


traordinars 


and Minister Plenipotentiary to the 
| Dominican Republic, July 5, 1911; re 
tired August 5, 1915. 
Panama 
Prick, WILLIAM JENNINGS (Appointed). 
Envoy Extraordinary and Minister 
Plenipotentiary to Panama, August 20, 
19153. 
Dover, H. PercivaL (Deposed).—Born 
in Boston, Mass., January 18, 1S70; home, 


| 


Boston: graduate of Harvard University 
(A. B., 1892; L.L. B., 1895) : practiced law 
in Boston: studied in Europe, 1897-98; 


with a long record of diplomatic service : 
subsequently; retired August 25, 1915. 
Egypt 
ARNOLD, OLNEY (Appointed),—Agent 


and Consul General at Cairo, Egypt, 


September 2, 115. 


Jay, Perer Aveustus (Deposed).- 
Third Secretary of the Embassy at Paris, 
1902; Second Secretary of Legation at 
Constantinople, 1903: Secretary of Lega 
tion, 1903: Secretary of the Embassy at 
Constantinople 1)0G: Secretary of the 
Embassy at Tokio, 1907; Agent and Con 
sul General at Cairo, 1900; retired 
October, 1915 

Honduras 

wine, Joun (Appointed).—Envoy 
Extraordinary and Minister Plenipoten 
tiary to Honduras, September 10, 1915. 


W Hire, CHARLES DUNNING (Deposed). 
Diplomatic since 1904; appointed 
Envoy Extraordinary and Minister Pleni 
potentiary to Honduras, 1911; successor 
appointed September 10, IDL. 


Rumania, Servia, and Bulgaria 
VopicKaA, Cartes J. (Appointed). 
Born in Dolni Hbity, Bohemia, November 
© 1857: naturalized; home, Chicago, IIL. ; 
educated in common and Latin schools 
and business college in Prague; president 
and director of several banking and 
manufacturing concerns in Chicago; 
appointed Envoy Extraordinary and Min 
ister Plenipotentiary to Rumania, Servia, 


service 


and Bulgaria, September 11, 1915 
Jackson, JouN Brinckernorr (De- 
posed)- Diplomatic service since 1SS9; 
| Envoy Extraordinary and Minister Pleni 
potentiary to Rumania, Servia, and Bul 
garia, 1911: special representative of the 
President, with the rank of Ambassador 
Extraordinary and Plenipotentiary § at 
the celebration of the coming of age of 
the Crown Prince of Bulgaria, 1912; re 
tired October 2S, 1913. 
Guatemala 

LEAVELL, WILLIAM HAYNE (Appointed). 
Born in Newberry District, S. C.. served 
as pastor in various parts of the coun 
try, IS70-1905: appointed Envoy Eextraor 
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SAAN ¥ ee 
| 
cinary and Minister Plenipotentiary ;, 
(;uatemala, October 16, 1015 
Hirt, Ropert STOCKWELL ReEyyorpe 
(Deposed).—Born in Paris, Frang 
American parents, June 7, 1876: grady 
ate of Yale College, 189S; of Harvard 
Law School, 1901 ; diplomatic service gingg 
1901; Envoy Extraordinary and Ministo 


Plenipotentiary to Guatemala, 
tired September 9, 1915 


Costa Rica 


‘ . 
LO10: pe 


HALE, EpwWarp Joseri (Appointed) — 
Born at Haymount, N. C., December 9 
ISSO; newspaper editor, author, and pub 


licist; appointed 
and Minister Vlenipotentiary to 
Rica, June 21, 1915 

EINSTEIN, LEWIS (Deposed).—Born jy 
New York City, March 15, 1S77: grady 
ate of Columbia University, ISOS; (A. My 
IS9O; author of historical books, articles 
reviews, etc.; home, New York (City 
diplomatic service since June, 1908; Ry 
voy Extraordinary and Minister Plepj 
potentiary to Costa Rica, 1911; retired 
June 7, 1915. 

‘BY POLITICAI 

Third—Ministers with previous 
tive diplomatic or consular 
but who came into the as polit 
ical appointees, and whose transfers from 
one post to another were dictated by po 
litical influence and political motives 
rather than based the civil-seryice 
principle of efficiency and seniority 


Envoy Extraordinan 
Costa 


INFLUENCH 
fugi 
experience 
service 


Colombia 

THOMSON, THADDEUS AUSTIN 
pointed).—Vlanter and ranch owner 
engaged in locating publie land; 
to the Texas bar: appointed 


(Ap. 
and 
admitted 
Invoy Ex 


‘ traordinary and Minister Plenipotentiary 


1913. 
(Deposed.)—(Con 
various periods since 1877 
Envoy Extraordinary and Minister Pleni 
potentiary to Colombia, 1911; resigned 
to take effect June 13, 1913. 

Bolivia 
DAVIS 


June 10, 
JAMES T. 
service 


to Colombia, 
DUBOIS, 
sular 


O'REAR, JOHN (Appointed),.— 
Taught school and studied law ; practiced 
law in Mexico, Mo.; served as city coun 
sel and prosecuting attorney; appointed 
Envoy Extraordinary and Minister Pleni- 
potentiary to Bolivia, June 26, 1913 

KNOWLES, Horace GREELEY (Deposed 


Consular and diplomatic service sine 
ISSO; Envoy Extraordinary and Mii 
ister Plenipotentiary to Bolivia, 1910 
retired August 28, 1913 

Norway 

SCH MEDEMAN, ALBERT GEORGI (Ap: 

pointed).—Insurance man; Envoy Extra 


ordinary and Minister Plenipotentiary 
to Norway, July 21, 1915 
SWENSON, LAURITS SELMER (Deposed) 


Envoy Extraordinary and Minister 
Plenipotentiary to Denmark, 1897-1905 
Envoy Extraordinary and Minister Pleni 


potentiary to Norway, April 27, 1911; 
retired October S, 1913. 
Haiti 


SMITH, MApISON Roswe ct (Appointed), 


Newspaper owner and editor for sey 
eral years: member of Sixtieth Congress 
appointed Envoy Extraordinary and 
Minister Plenipotentiary to Haiti, August 


15, 1913 
FuRNISS, HENRrY WATSON (Deposed).— 


Appointed, after examination, Consul at 
Bahia, 1898; Envoy Extraordinary and 
Minister Plenipotentiary to Haiti, 1909; 
retired September 17, 1915. 

Venezuela 


McGoopwin. Preston Burorp (Ap 


pointed). — Journalist; appointed En 
voy Extraordinary and Minister Plenipe 
tentiary to Venezuela, September 18, 19». 

Nortucotr, Extiorr (Deposed).—AP 


and Minis 
1909 


pointed Envoy Extraordinary 


ter Plenipotentiary to Colombia, i 
Envoy Extraordinary and Minister Plen 
potentiary to Nicaragua, 1911; Enve! 
Extraordinary and Minister Plenipoter: 
tiary to Venezuela, 1911; retired Augus 

26, 1913. 
HERE are many more vital problems 
before the Administration than this 
matter of the foreign service—but that ¥ 
no excuse for Mr. Bryan, into whos 
charge the forcigqn service has been given 
T'he “nub of the matter is right here 
its diplomatu establish 


Rurope does take 
ments seriously, 
ing the actual Secretary of St 
If it were true, ~ine 
serts, that the twentieth century diplon 
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wa a COTY? A 


nnnntittt ttt 


The link 


ball with all his 
mound ! 


horror at 


his arm and hurled the 
might at the clay on the 
A murmur of suppressed 


the meaning of the deed escaped from 
the crowd; then the anger of the fan. 
long pent up, broke out, and the Rube 


was hissed every step of the way back to 
the dugout. 


N that fateful inning a long fly to the 
outfield scored a man from third base 
the one run of the whole game. At night 
fall the Giant-killers were two full games 
inthe lead. The ey ening papers contained 
the telegram of the president of the league 
and the telegraphic answer, if it could be 
so construed. The messages read: 
“What about ‘News’ story that 
have buried player in your park? 
croft.” 
“Have 


you 


jan 


authorized publication of 
such story.—Tris Ford.” 

Buckingham, dissatisfied 
sults of his first complaint, 
over the loss of the game, telegraphed 
the National Commission, asking that 
the next day’s game be postponed, pend 
ing a thorough ee of the re 
ported burial, but that it be played at a 
later date before the championship was 
awarded. The supreme court of baseball, 
commission was called, pleaded 
lack of jurisdiction, but offered this sug 
gestion to the Cleveland manager: 

“Tf dissatisfied with club officials’ ex 
planation, consult local police and health 
authorities.— National Commission.” 


the re- 


“ 


with 


and “sore” 


as the 


UCKINGHAM jumped at 
If a player was buried in the 
park, a burial permit must have been 
issued—otherwise it was plainly illegal, 
and steps could be taken immediately to 
force disinterment. 

All this was right 


this pro 


posal. 


and reasonable, ac 


cording to State law and in complete 
agreement with the municipal ordi 
nances, But Buckingham recked not 
with the partisan sympathies of those 
composing the local government. City 
Hall was swarming with supporters of 
the Giant-killers, and every expedient 


known to the 
justice was 


tardy administration of 
resorted to and “encored.” 
Everywhere Buckingham’s  emissaries 
were met with cold politeness and a 
meaningless promise to “sift the matter 
to the bottom.” One wag remarked: 

“Before City Hall moves against the 
Giant-killers the ground and the regions 
far beneath will be frozen.” 

The next day, before a crowd of equal 
size, but full of life and noise, a young 


pitcher by the name of Hawk faced 
Cleveland, determined to down the con 
tenders as Cummins had done. Buck- 
ingham sent to the treacherous mound 
one of his less flashy but most reliable 
pitchers. Cy McLain pitched a grand 


game of ball, allthings considered, but at 


that young Hawk outshaded him—final 
score, four to three in favor of the home 
team. Rainspoiled the set-to scheduled for 


the following day 
three full 
This, 


. and Cleveland left town 
games behind the Giant-killers 
with but ten games in the schedule 


to be played, was almost a safe lead. 

It leaked out, when the Clevelanders 
had departed, that after the first day's 
game Rube Messer broke training and 


was ordered home 


AM E a day, and a double-header with 
Washington, when Cummins and 
Hawk showed their mettle and each 


scored a shut-out. 
press proclaimed, 
appropriate 
won! 


The next morning the 
in huge type and with 
cartoons, another pennant 
A large part of the credit was given 
to the two young pitchers, who had risen 
equal to the task imposed upon their in 
experienced shoulders. They were voted 
the “freedom of the city” and a fund 
Started to buy each of them an automobile. 
At once, the calendar of sports, 
the writers in this most interesting de 
partment of the news be ‘gan the discus 
sion and Speculation anent the World’s 
Series. Man for man the Giant-killers 
Wele compared with New York. coming 


as per 


champions in the National League. Ex 
perts never agree. of course, else they 
would not be distinguished «as experts, 
but “the 


consensus of expert opinion,” 
wiled down, and tr: inslated into simple 
language, produced this result: 
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Continued from 


page 8 

to the big event, that the youngsters, 
Cummins and Hawk, could hold their 
own against the veterans, Christopher, 
Loresler, and Moss It was asking too 
much—and no fair-minded follower of 
the Giant-killers did ask it. So the odds 


the night before the first game in New 
York were 10 to 6 on the Giants. 
Asked what his team’s chances 
Tris Ford smiled—some said for the first 
time since the black Friday before the 
Cleveland series—and replied: 
“All I care to say is, they 
hard-fought games.” 


were, 


will be 


JN New York's majestic stadium, built 

to measure for 40,000 people, there is 
a hole or opening in the concrete wall in 
the outfield. If you were a rooter for 
the Giants the first day of the World’s | 
Series, you kept your @yes glued on that 
















opening, and when John Muggins and | 
his men appeared, you released the A Ha Py Deal 
throttle to your lungs. Then you settled p 


back, while the Giants arranged their | 
bats and deposited their sweaters on the 

bench, and waited curiously for a 
at the visitors. But if you were a stranger 
in Manhattan, and were there to aid and 
abet the job of Giant killing. vou reserved 


**Well, Mac, I sold it. Quickest sale I ever made, 
too. And those very people couldn't see it a year ago. 
I guess the paint made fhe sale today.” 


look 


your lung power for the coming of the That paint was worth more than it cost for protec- 
forces led by Tris Ford. — 
Se the GERNA, Ghadedam: wechahde tion—you can work that out in figures. 


976 were looking at that hole in the con 


But only in pride of home can you measure the 


crete when a face appeared, then an P 2 “ 
athletic torso, then a tall, lithe, trained value of paint in making your home a more lovely 
to-the-minute ball player, then 


A gasp from the visiting rooters! 
man fainted—-so much is 
known—and startled expressions came 
to countless particularly to those 
showing evidences of repeated imbibing. 


place in which to live. 
—tfhat sold the house. 


Dutch Boy White Lead 


A more lovely place to live in 


One 
authoritatively 


faces, 





That tall, lithe player in the unifor - a 
of the Giant-killers was—Bill Dart! and Dutch Boy linseed oil, tinted any color, will increase 
- the value of your house. Ask your painter to use it. 
ASEBALL writers. armed to the pen . 


B cil point with swift-moving, delicious 
ly colloquial, newly invented words, have 


Write for our Paint Adviser No. 71 —a group of helps, Free 






told and retold how Bill Dart “came 

back.” How, pitching as never before + 

in his career—his fast ball like the \ 

shadow cast by a frightened jack 

rabbit, his fadeaway as elusive as a NATIONAL ® COM PANY 


dollar in hard times—he won two games 














from the Giants, while in between, | ee ane He neal “. “ 
Cummins and Hawk were each an-| (John T. Lewis & Bros. Co., Philadelphia) (National Lead & Oil Co., Pittsburgh) 
nexing a victory. How a new record | 

vas hung up—four straight. How the 

gamblers cried out in dire distress, 

claiming that baseball wasn’t on the 

square when a great pitcher like Dart Di H WV S ] 
could be kept concealed in the team’s r. alis pexua 


bat bag, so to speak, and produced after 
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demand” and before the umpire had Other Sex Books: Tells 
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smiled his incomparable smile and been men wives and h isbancs 
‘ ‘ ers an mother and 
content to reply: “Didn’t I say the , ° osm oe ew Book All all others need to know 
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tn the sake of peace in the Ameri 
can family—specifically, every family 
that numbers at least one baseball fan, 
which doesn’t leave households enough 
te populate Rhode Island in neighborly 
fashion—for the sake of domestic peace, 
to be preferred world peace any 
old time, it is perhaps just as well to 
insert here, word for word, the short 
statement written out by Dart himself, 
at the earnest request of the American 
Association of Newspaper Editors. 





Melts in Lyour mouth|- Fudge 


made with 


Carnation >; 


over 
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wg 


“To answer the questions of my many 

friends, this is what happened to me nx Milk 
while I was absent from the team: aoc ee 

“It is true, let me say first, that I had 
expressed to our manager the wish to be | |, ~ from contented cows 
buried under the pitcher’s mound. Tris 
Ford understood this, but apparently no | 
one else can. I therefore withdraw my f 


request and ‘put myself in the hands of 
my friends,’ as the politician would say. 
“What I kept from our manager, 


cause he had troubles enough, was that 























I was suffering from a sore arm—the first, 
to amount to anything, in my career on New Band Catalog Sent Free S e 
the diamond. The arm grew worse, and oun vame end edfiress h jt 
e om é ‘ « ! mS sn = ~ | is enough, We 1r. ey Fer well dressed 


atalog abso- 


that night I decided to take 
the leave of absence given 


after dinner 
advantage of 
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The Magic Flight of Thought 


GES ago, Thor, the cham- 
pion of the Scandinavian 
gods, invaded Jotunheim, the 
land of the giants, and was 
challenged to feats of skill by 
Loki, the king. 


Thor matched Thialfi, the 
swiftest of mortals, against Hugi 
ina footrace. Thrice they swept 
over the course, but each time 
Thialfi was hopelessly defeated 


by Loki’s runner. 


Loki confessed to Thor 
afterwards that he had de- 
ceived the god by enchant- 
ments, saying, “Hugi was my 
thought, and what speed can 
ever equal his?” 


But the flight of thought is 
no longer a magic power of 


mythical beings, for the Bell 


Telephone has made it a 
common daily experience. 


Over the telephone, the 
spoken thought is transmitted 
instantly, directly where we 
send it, outdistancing every 
other means for the carrying 
of messages. 


In the Bell System, the tele- 
phone lines reach throughout 
the country, and the thoughts of 
the people are carried with | 
lightning speed in all directions, 
one mile, a hundred, or two 
thousand miles away. 


And because the Bell System 
so adequately serves the practi- 
cal needs of the people, the 
magic of thought’s swift flight | 
occurs 25,000,000 times every | 
twenty- -four hours. 
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| tion. You all know 


|} Was to get ready for the 


| out, until I was as good 


| park I 








ts, ovpewe 


V Ht 


me; 2. Because I knew of an unoccupied 
barn near by where I could leave my ma 
chine, having discovered it when looking 
for something to repair a broken spring 
“The car I put in the barn, and locked 
the gear shift with a small padlock. As 
it was a mild, clear night, I left my rain 
coat in the machine, forgetting all about 
the things in the pocket in my rush. 
“Near the barn I encountered a man. 
I looked at him suspiciously, and he 
looked at me suspiciously. I believe now 
that he filed off the padlock, took my 
car, put on the raincoat as a_ sort 
of disguise, and chose the shortest route 
to get out of the State. Once 
ferry he would be less liable to detec- 
what happened to 


across the 


the poor fellow. 

“When I woke up in Pittsburgh next 
morning, my arm was so stiff I had to 
ask the porter to help me dress 
couldn’t button my collar or tie my 
necktie. I was halfway discouraged, 
for I realized that I was in for trouble 
with my salary whip. Bonesetter Rice was 
less than an hour's ride away, and so 
just as people put off going to the dentist 
when they ought to—I delayed starting 
for Rice’s place. I knew beforehand 
what he would say—Give it a rest!’ -And 
the team needed me, I then thought. 

“T loafed around until eleven o'clock, 
when the first edition of the afternoon 
papers came out. To my amazement I 
read that I was reported drowned! 

“Of course my first idea was to tele 
graph Manager Ford, taking my tip from 
Mark Twain, and: say: ‘Report of my 
death greatly exaggerated.’ But some 
thing made me go off to a quiet spot 
and think it over. I was struck by the 
paragraph in the ‘North Star’s’ story, 
which the Pittsburgh papers had in full, 
putting the responsibility squarely up to 
Cummins and Hawk. I was sure, from 
| watching them work, that they had the 
stuff. All they needed was confidence, or 
something to spur them on to meet a big 
Perhaps this situation would do it 

“Anyhow, it seemed to me worth try 
ing, especially as I couldn't possibly be 
in condition to pitch Monday. The 
chances were that Cummins and Hawk 
would do better with no old pitcher to 
fall back on—certainly better than hay 
ing a helpless flinger warming the 
bench. I made up my mind to see how 
it worked in the first game at least. 

“It worked fine—worked in the 

and so I kept myself under cover. 
After Cleveland was beaten—and don't 
let any one fool himself, for it was the 
pitching of Cummins and Hawk did it 
I appreciated the fact that my one job 
World’s Series. 
I went to an electrical appliance store 
and bought a 200 candlepower lamp 
one of those long boys, built like a base 
ball bat, that we players call an ‘elec 
tric baker.’ First, I rested my arm; 
then, with the help of oil, I baked it; 
then, I gave it an easy workout; then, 
another bake; then, every day a work 


crisis. 


series 


as ever. 
“Where did I do this? The baking 
in the city’s biggest hotel. The work 
outs—in the Pittsburgh National's ball 
fixed it up with the ground 
keeper to let me work there early morn 
ings, before any of the players got around. 
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He thinks yet, I've no doubt, that I am 
a crazy would-be phenom trying to break 
into the big league. But he will get a 
present and a surprise at Christmas from 
yours truly. Yes—I came back. 

“There are two matters I 
correct If I hadn’t shown up, Cum- 
mins and Hawk would have won four 
games against the Giants just as surely 
as they won two games. Don't overlook 
that important fact in handing me some. 
thing I don’t deserve. 

“Also, Tris Ford—the squarest man 
that ever devoted his brains to base. 
ball—knew absolutely nothing about my 
whereabouts—didn’t know that I wags 
alive—until shortly before the World's 
Series. I didn’t telegraph or write him 
at first because he is so square that I 
feared he would give me away—and 
thus take from the young pitchers the 
incentive they needed. When I did write 
to him, he sent me back a characteristic 
letter. Here it is: 


“Son dear—Heaven be praised! I'm 
relieved, Gut I never once gave you up. 
The evidence was all one way—conclu- 
sive, they said. I’m no argufier 80 how 
could I make a fat-headed coroner see 
that no man with the stubby fingers 
of the poor devil that stole your car 
could ever pitch your fadeaway. And say 


want to 


some folks seem to want to believe any- 
thing. Take your time about coming 
back. Yours truly, 
“Tris Forp.” 
One bright, bracing day when the 
“stove league” season was in full blast, 
Ferrett, really by accident, for he was 


absorbed in a fascinating mystery which 
baflled the police and therefore presented 
excellent opportunities for a newspaper 
sleuth, found himself face to face with 
the Giant-killers’ ball yvard He gazed 
upon the massive structure 
with mingled feelings of curiosity and 
chagrin. His roving eye sought out the 
press gate, convivial Jerry 
Potts had come, and—the gate opened. 


concrete 


whence the 


TOT Jerry Potts, but the manager of 
4 theclub, Tris Ford, appeared. He was 
in high spirits—that one could see at a 


glance—and he started off at a _ swift 
pace to do his five miles before dinner 
He passed so near to Ferrett that the 
man from the “News” could not avoid 
a greeting. 


“How d’do, Mr. Ford.” 

“Why—how are you, Mr. Ferrett—fine 
day?” 

“Very fine. But please—just a word.” 

Ford slowed down, and _ Ferrett 


walked by his side. 

“They say I'm a 
gan Ferrett. 

“T’ve no doubt of it,” 
tively. 

Ferrett continued as if there had been 
no interruption. “I’m not sure to this 
day whether you led me on, or whether 
I led myself on—it doesn’t matter. But 
tell me one thing 


| eae looked a trifle uncomfortable. 
“Who was buried under the pitch 
er’s mound?” 
Tris Ford hesitated, 
incomparable smile, and 
“The jinx.” 


great reporter,” be- 


said Ford, posi- 


then smiled his 
answered : 














Te 











— 


i 
_— 








Young America — 


I hate havin’ 
ene 17, 








to keep on lyin’ 


AAS 
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“You have been so ill; you have no 
strength. You could not row a_ boat, 
Amos.” 

“To save her I could row against a 
heavier current than Bar's Dayou.” 

“If—she would not come.” 


He lifted his head. “No matter, mother, 


send Will to me, quickly as you can.” 
Amos was on the veranda as the 
quadroon hurried through the hall. Old 


Amos hung up the receiver and turned 
a glowering face upon the boy. “What 
are you doing here? Who gave you 
leave of white man’s house, you yel 
low devil?” 
ge nrg gave him a quick. half 
defiant glance, but he did not make 
reply. Then black rage fell upon Old 
Amos. He lifted bis cane and hurled 
it at the quadroon. The boy dodged with 
the wariness of long practice, and the 
heavy cane crashed through the window 
and the splinters of glass fell about 
young Amos’s feet. 

‘Father,” and young Amos’s voice 
rang hard, “don’t you touch the boy 
don't you dare lay the weight of your 
finger on him.” 

“You order me, do you? You shield 
a damn nigger, you’ sniveling Miss 
Naney 7” 

Amos, coldly turning his back upon 
his father’s rage, laid his hand on the 
quadroon’s shoulder 

“Will, the levee’s broken at the Black 
Drift. The water's coming down fast. 
Go get a boat, quick, boy. I want you to 
help me bring out Israel Drain and his 
daughter.’ 

“All right, Mr. Amos. I'm with you 
“But, Will, we may not come out 
The drift may get us, or the current 
sweep us down.’ 

“Tl go where you go, Mr. Amos,” but 
he shifted from one foot to the other 
uneasily. 

“What is it, Will? Are you afraid? 


The quadroon fingered his cap. 
my little yaller gal. If I could a’ 
her once more—” 

He looked up to meet the sad eyes of 
Matty Holden. He fumbled hastily in 
his pocket and drew out a folded paper. 


“It's 


seen 


“Miss Mat, I done been to Wickliffe 
yestiddy and got de license. Ef I don’ 
come back, vo’ give it to her and yo tell 
her I meant to treat her white. An 
Miss Mat, if cullud folks all is too hard 
on her, won’ yo’ take keer o’ her? She's 

she’s a good li’l gal, Miss Mat.” 

She took the paper with cold. quiet 
fingers. “I'll take care of her, Will.” 

Amos leaned down and kissed his 
mother’s lips. “It is not good-by. T'll 
be back with—with Barbara, mother.” 

Oli Amos in the doorway still glowered 
upon them. “If you cross the boundary 
to Israel Drain’s you need not come 
back here,” he called blusteringly. 

“Amos,” his mother said, her voice 
very soft and calm, “you will bring her 
here to me. This house is mine. Be 
gone, my son.” She watched them de 
scend the hill and saw the quadroon 


break into a run She watched them drag 


out the boat and launch it on the little 

creek that ran into the bayou 
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Feud and Flood 


Continued f 


m page 8 


1mos and the quadroon 
lifted the 
as awoman lifts a babe 


wasted man 


The boat passed out of sight in a 
bend of the Bayou. Amos’s mother 
turned slowly and climbed the stair. 
She walked dazvedly like a woman in a 
dream. Her husband had left the ve 
randa: she heard his heavy tread in the 
attic above The south window slid 
raspingly back. He was watching, with 


his powerful field gl: for the boat to 


reappear, 


ISS, 


The boat swung suddenly out) upon 
the flooded plain, the quadroon bending 
at the oars The journey through the 
sluggish current was quickly made. The 
boat touched the porch and, as Amos 
stepped out, he saw how the current 
flowed gently across the floor and 
washed against the sill He knocked : 
after a long moment the door opened 
and he was face to face with Barbara 
Drain. 

‘The levee is broken. I have come to 
tuke you out. There is no time to lose.” 

A voice within the room spoke. “Who 
is it? Who has come? 

The girl looked at Amos standing at 
the threshold, then to the white face of 
her father on the bed. 

“Father, it is Amos Holden—vyoung | 


Amos Holden.” Her throat seemed to 
tremble with the words 

The old man lifted himself on his 
elbow 

“What do vou want of me? Let me 
die in peace. I am weary of feud and 
flood—feud and flood.” 

He sank back, the cough racking his 
body. 

“Sir, I have no part in the feud, and 
I have come to save you from the flood.” 

“It is too late. Leave me here to 
take the chance.” 

“But your daughter, sir, think of her.” 

“T have thought of her. Better trust 
her te the flood than to the treacherous 


hands of a Holden 


young and eves of 


6 fen 
Amos the 


Barbara 


passionate 


met young, unfathomable 


eves of 


“Let the feud remain when the flood is 
over, furbara, your father is ill and 
old Let us take him cven against his 
will’ 

“No, no!” she said brokenly 

“Tf you will not go, then neither shall 
I Will.” he called to the quadroon, 
“row for home, boy, and save yourself.” 

“Tl not go till you do,” the boy said 
dc ggedly. He began softly whistling 


the “Mocking Bird” to subdue the swell 
ing anger in his throat He hated the 
white girl then and there He could 
gladly have tossed her out upon the 
flood. 

“Mr. Amos, the water's come up a 
inch since you been standin’ there 
Come an’ le’s go home 

There was no reply, no sound except 
the labored breathing of the dying mar 
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LITTLE over a year I became Advertis 
A ing Manager of Collier’s Weekly and my first 
Advertisi Bulletins were about 
Service as applied to every depa tment of our lives 
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ago, 
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Service is fast becoming the universal slogan in 
and the 
Collier’s Weekly, 
the of the 
of true 


which have been made on 


the 


business strides 


especially since reduction in 


price paper to five cents, are our best evi- 


dence Service, 


At five cents, Collier’s Weekly is not only gi 
the 
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its readers same quantity and quality of serious 


editorials, and art features as in the 


but 


been 


articles, news, 


past, more fiction, cartoons, and good humor 
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special departments dealing with Pure Foods, Good 
Roads, and Popular Scienc 


have and, besides these, there are 


we have seen the circula- 
mount 500,000 
700,000 and it is 
This splen- 
did gain is a tribute of appreciation which the read- 
ing public has paid to the efforts of the Publishers 
to render Service. 


MEE Koma fe, 


Adve 


During the past year, 
tion of Collier’s Weekly 
until it has hed the 


steadily increasing month after month. 


up from 


reac mark 


rtising Mar Weekly 


ager Collier's 



































W. ATLEE BURPEE & CO. 


Ts 











POULTRY & 
GARDEN 


\ 





POULTRY & 
GARDEN 








‘The Byrt Moses or A 


land and America. 50 Year 








Box 141 


& pecialist 


Six “Superb 


ace 


merica. 
: at al » 


| © < t k © 
} ) 
; for Star Re e 
Free. Ithasco lete 
Mustrates and describe 360 Best Varieties 
of Roses s« ted from France, England, Ire- 
i. 


' Experience 


The Conard & Jones Co., 


went Grove, Pa, 








Spencers’ 
For 25c ¥¢,7 1! 


mail one 
15-cent packet of BURPER’s 








Orcuip,the most beautiful 
helio-mauve; one regular 10- 
cent packet (40 t 50 seeds) W. ITH the greatest 1 
each of BEATRICE SPENCER, t equipme ut 
deep pink; GEORGE HT ERBERT, arts them right I 
rosy carmine’* Mrs. C.W, ble d “ae , g nak 
BREADMORE, cream edged chances with the , 
rose; STIRLING STENT, best brooder. Be guide 


lowing salmon-orange; also 
large packet (90 to 100 seeds) 
yf New BurRPEF BLEND OF | 

SURPASSINGLY SUPERB SPeEN- h 

cers for 1914, which is a/ itely yp ers | 


unegu With each collection 





Burpee Buildings, Philadelphia Cyphers Incubator Co. 


Dept. 64 Buffalo, N. Y. 











er 
every { 
ever 
vat 

ea x 














y a SF Se you are thinki ing of buy 
d oo neub 


"Get sequaintes d offe | eh 


: catalog 
r $ = " 6 & many b 
high quality everbearing t } 
mmer and fa r ‘ 
led. Cat wu t } t A 





ator 0 





a ade 








PRAIRIE 





—— Also contai at 
formation how to f rear a 





tox 107 OSAGE, 1OWs 


nd bree¢ 
feed, ete. Just out 
w {1 


FREE 1 ‘ AP bria PRES “Write today 
THE GARDNER NURSERY ¢0 Prairie State Incubator Co., {27 Main St., Homer City, Pa. 


oder you 
ru oF big 19 
escribes 
exclusive oy oe s 


STATE 


Incubators and Brooders 
»ut 60 pages of valuable poul- 
treat diseases, 


Your Poultry Profits 


Staked On Your Equipment 


ght you 
ssible 
ake 
r and 
It 
poultry 


Incubators 
and Brooders 


ating 
uw 


ervice ; 


we enclose our Leaflet on culture. ld’s andard. Self-ve elf-regu 
Purchased parately, thes« x packets P vig F Le s help y 
wo il cost f nt ‘ Gu 

Burpee’ s Annual Big FREE ‘Poultry Guide 
Known as the k ding \m in seed catalog | ful = elpful s 
—this bright book of is anes for 1914 is we ; 
better than ever befor It i iailed free “ 

\ \ ‘ 

upon application Write for and ‘ 
kindly name ( ‘ p 























also Incubators 
s ,, 








<a Latest Book; — rest J 


pasaen ox eggs, incubators,et 180 beau 
tiful picture Latest improved methods to 
raise p try A t t Cannes ducks. he until 


ir 


ri nly bars ; led { 
Seery’ 2 Ceuliry Pare, g tA | Clarinda, la 10WA SEED CO., DEPT. H 


55 BREEDS 


Supplies 


Pure 
Geese 


I 


r t in 


DES MOLES, 


and Collie Dogs 
bator 


Bred 





a ed 
Freez §112- PAGE POULTRY BOOK 
3; FREE 


Chickens, Ducks, 


Turkeys, 


H i HINIKER B ox 109 Mankato. Mir 


"| BARGAINS IN | SEEDS 


wa 








30 


1 Aa FAH 


A CALL FOR MEN 
| Twenty-five of them— 
of Character and Dignity 


i Lt r a ‘ur 


Fostered by advertising and 
by the co-operation of former pur- 
chasers, the sale of Dr. Eliot’s 
Five-Foot Shelf of Books has 
grown to a point where twenty- 
five more men are required im- 


AANA MN AD 


mediately to handle it. 
They must be men of charac- 


SAMUS all 


ter,— clergymen, perhaps, or 
- teachers, or clean-cut ambitious 
- young men, with vision enough 
to see the Five-Foot Shelf of 
Books as Dr. Eliot sees it—a 
splendid, far-reaching institution 
of popular education. 








They must have dignity, be 
capable of dealing on equal terms 
with the bankers, lawyers, phy- — 
- sicians and established business 
- men in all lines who are the 
purchasers of Dr. Eliot’s Five- 
Foot Shelf of Books. 


To such men—twenty-five of 
them—we desire to communi- 
cate a specially profitable oppor- 
tunity. 

For the convenience of any 
such man who is interested we 
attach a coupon on which to in- 
dicate the address at which we 
may communicate with him. 
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P.F.COLLIER®SON °°" +E 
416 West 13th Street, New York, N. Y. 
Gentlemen :—I should like an opportunity to apply 


as a representative of Dr. Eliot's Five-Foot Sheif of 
Books, and can be addressed as follows 
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“Mr. Amos.” he whispered pleadingly, guadroon swung her to the roof (mos 
“the ole man’s nearly gone, anyhow sunk to his knees and threw his arm 
Lemme grab the gal an’ put her in the about Rarbara The quadroon flung 
boat himself flat and clung to the wrappings 

“No, no. Go home, Will, go home.” that shrouded Israel Drain 

“I'll not go home!” the quadroon said 
angrily a Y were too high above the wave 

He went back to the boat, but the to be overwhelmed by it, but the 
whistling had changed. The deviltry of spray flew over them like a shower. The 
“Pretty Betty Martin” shrilled = and house shook and shivered and strained 
laughed across the yellow waters at its timber. Then suddenly a tremor 

“Where is the levee broken?” Barbara ran along the roof, and there came a 


said. violent lurching forward before’ the 
“At the Black Drift. The wall of water house recovered its equilibrium and 
there is ten feet above the lowlands.” with the other drift and wreckage went 


floating down the black current of Bar’s 
Bayou, 
Her it 


will be a wave?” 


soon.” 


“Then there 

“Yes—and 

She sat down beside the bed. 
hands were cold and trembling and 
looked up at him with a quivering smile. 

“I am not very brave, I fear. I do 
not mind the water crawling up inch by 
inch, but the wall of water!” 


then that Old Amos at the 
window put down the glass. His knees 
were shaking under him and his face 
was motiled in curious spots of greenish 
purple, and white. 

“The house will go to pieces; 
don’t they get into the boat?” 

He did not know that in the lurch the 
had slipped from the quadroon’s 


Was 
she 


why 


MOS stood with folded arms looking 


downat her, “It seems so useless, this oars 


hate, when death is so near us all.” keeping into the water. 
“Why do you stay?” Israel Drain said. He went down to his wife’s room. 
Amos smiled suddenly. “Sir, because She was sitting with her open Bible on 


I love Barbara so well that I dare death her knee. Her face was still and sweet. 


te take me from her in the last hour.” “They're on.the roof, Matty. They're 
tarbara!” her father cried, “what is safe; they'll get out in the boat.” 
there between you? Answer me!” She shook her head. “I have not 
“Nothing.” She fell to her knees be prayed for them to get out.” 
side him. “Before to-day I have never “What have you prayed for, then,” 
spoken one word to him.” he said roughly. 
The old man fixed his luminous eyes “He might live to become what you 


on Amos’s face. He looked long with have been. Her life might be what mine 
the strange clarity of gaze the dying has been, Amos. Better for them to die 
possess. <A subtle change passed over together in the river. I shall never see 


my little son!” 
he said shrilly. 


him again, 
“Yes, ves!” 


his face. 


“Wrap the quilts about me, and let me “Tl bring 


go. I do not fight against the manifest him home to you. He’s my boy, too; he 
will of the Lord.” is a Holden. I love my boy. I am rough 

Awe, they wrapped him from head with those I love. It is my way.’ 
to foot in the blankets. The quadroon “I shall never see him again,” she 
boy was at the door. said, reiterant. 

“The water's comin’, Mr. Amos.” 

Amos and the girl ran to the door. H“* went out, fear in his uncertain 
Through the flood space beset with footsteps: “I'll bring him home to 
thicket and sapling the wave bore down her. I owe something to her. I'll bring 


him to her if I have to bring every damn 
Drain to share my roof.” 
the foot of the hill 


frothed and curling 
sky. The placid 
began to writhe At 


upon them, lifting a 
crest under the gray 
currents across the floor 


the groups of 


and whip and lap the threshold men fell apart at the sight of Old Amos 
“Until the wave has passed we must Holden's face. 
go to the roof,” Amos said “Will, tie “Any man who brings my boy—and 
the boat with a long rope to the pillar. the others—safely to me, I'll give ten 
Hold to the oars. Take them to the thousand dollars.” 
roof. First we must lift Mr. Drain.” “Mr. Holden,’ a tall, grave man said 
Barbara ran ahead and opened the quietly, “we're going out in Symond’s 
trap door Amos and the quadroon launch. But we don’t want your money. 
lifted the wasted man as a woman lifts We're going for Mr. Amos because he'd 
| a babe. The rain had ceased falling, do the same for us—and more.” 
| but the roof was slippery and wet. They Three hours later the house went to 
chose the north side where in the pieces at the bridge across Bar's Bayou. 
“valley” of the ell the mass afforded a But before the collapse came, young 
foothold. Here they laid Israel Drain Amos was Climbing the long hill, Bar- 
and covered him with quilts. The quad bara beside him. Before them, into the 


house of his 
feet first, 
the quilt. 


doors down 
roof. 


ancient epemy went Drain, 
and very stark and rigid under 


roon ‘wt and barred the 
stairs and leaped back to the 








HE yellow wall of water was driving Hat in hand, Old Amos stood at at- 

before it flotsam and jetsam of ruin, tention as the bearers passed through 
logs, lumber, cattle, broken furniture, the gate with their burden. One does 
and the quadroon, peering down, saw the not hate the dead. And as Barbara 
white face of a drowned woman tossed lifted her young face smitten by deso- 
up by the boiling drift. At the foot of late tears, yet comforted by the strong 
the ladder Amos and Barbara stood face arm about her, Old Amos knew he would 
to face. The shawl slipped back from not hate the living. So into the halls 
her head. Her vivid beauty had whit of the enemy the living and the dead 
ened as a cloud before rain But her passed—and the feud was ended 
eyes looked into his with a solemn prom- But upstairs, Matty Holden still sat in 
ise of eternal faith and a joy ultimate. her chair, her open Bible on her knee. 

“Amos, before—the—the end I want Old Amos came and touched her on the 
you to know— shoulder. 

sarbara !” “Matty, they’ve come back to us. 

“That I love you.” They need you now.” 

The words ended in a whisper against He stopped to look into her eyes. They 
his lips. Like the shadow of tragedy. smiled back into his own—smiled and 
the quadroon’s face darkened the open smiled. Suddenly his ery rang out 
ing above. through the house 

“Quick, quick, Mr. Amos!" “Matty, come back, come back to me!” 

Amos lifted her up the ladder; the But Matty had gone to a far country. 
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**Here’s One in 
the Corner!’’ 






An Open 
Break 


ball in—and good po- 
sition! Itlooks like a run, but 
the slightest inaccuracy will 
change the entire situation 
and give the other man his chance 

Billiards and Pool are good, clean, wholesome games 
for the whole family—games that inspire keen, friendly 
rivalry. ou can play them now without frequenting 7" 
public poolroom. You can have in your own home a 


BURROWES 


Billiard and Pool Table 


and play while von are paying for it. No special room 
is neec he Burrowes Tabie can be set on your 
dining-room or library table or mounted on its own legs 
or compactly folding stand Only a moment is required 
to set it up or to take it down and set it out of the way 
Sizes range up to 4'>x9 feet (standard) , omplete Play- 
ing equipmert of balls, cues, etc., free with each Table 
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MOOR 
| Wa 00 es anywhere 
METHODS on 
P| 


Burrowes Tables ate used for home practice by some 
of the foremost professionals. The most delicate shots, 
calling for skill of the highest type, can be executed with 
the utmost precision, 


$12° DOWN 


Prices are from $15 up, on terms of $1 of more down 


and a small amount each month 


a TRIAL nO RED TAPE 








of first installment we will ship Table. Play on 

if or t sud on its receipt 
dig nove: tria 

‘ K prices, te 6S, etc 


Mfrs. of Kurrowes Rustiess Insect Screens and Folding Card Tables 


| | E.T. BURROWES co., a7 Center Street, Portland, Me 
| 











This Book Sent 











sketche s to handle « “ nditions 
MOORE’S MODERN METHODS cootsin 
160 pages Pecans and describing 40 of the most popular 
forms used in business, factory and professional offices 
complete information on installing pre operly and maintaining 
easily and correctly a Loose | eaf System for any purpose— 


Our Catal« 
MOORE’S MODERN METHODS, sent 
FRE to anybody who writes for it on his 


own or his firm's business stationery. 


JOHN C. MOORE CORP. 852 Stone St., Rochester, N.Y. 
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Buy direct from © our oe = = of exclu- 

sive styles. Wire and Ornamental ron guene 

tee . Fences for every purpose; Gates, etc 

Ark reg. Catalog, F irst Order and Early Buye r's Offer! 
trae fg. Co., 


ence 101i Penn St., Decatur, Ind. 
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Roses, Plants Seeds, 


= Bulbs, Vines, 
Shrubs, etc. 
by mail, post- 
paid. Safe ar 
rival and satis- 
faction guaran- 
teed. 60 years 
of fair dealing. 
Hundreds of 
carloads of 
Fruit and Or- 
namenta 
Trees. 1, 
acres, 60 in hardy roses—none better grown. 46 
greenhouses of Palms, Ferns, Begonias, Gera- 
niums, ete, Immense stock of Superb Cannas, 
the queen of bedding plants. Large assortment 
of hardy Perennial Plants, which last for years. 
192-Page Catalog FREE. Send for it Today. 


The Storrs & Harrison Co., Box 317, Painesville, Ohio 








Greider’s Fine Catalogue 





and calendar of pure-bred poultry for 1914, laree, 
many pages of poultry facts, different breeds in 
natural colors, 70 varieties illustrated and de 
scribed. Incubators and brooders, low price of 
stock and ecg tomdge ry RI fect guide t 
all poultry raisers end 1¢ t noted book 

B. H GREIDER. Box is Rheems. Pa 





Our specialty pading varie ties pure bred: hickens, tur- 
keys, ducks an Prize winners st stock Seg 
cane poaed pal S: oldest farm: 29th year. Fine eats 

FREE. H. M. JONES CO., Box % Des Moines, low® 


~ money Making Poultry 
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Typewriters, Office Supplies 


 Sargest Stock Of Typewriters In America. All 


makes Underwoods Smiths, Remingtons, ei 
i, to % mifrs. prices many less) -rented anywhere 
applying rent on price. First class machines—rent one 


Write for cata 


dge on these most liberal terms 
read ag 1892), 34-36 W. 


log 121, Typewriter Emporium, (Estab 
i St., Chicago 


This Month—100 No. 3 Oliver Visible Type- 
writers at a sensational price Terms $3 a month 5 Days 
Free Trial--Comp jletely Equipped. Guaranteed same as if 
regular catalog price were paid. United State s Typewriter 
Chicago. 


Exchange, Dept. 91, Federal Life Bidg., 
Yes!—We Have That Typewriter You Are Look- 
ing for. Listen We have it and ata right price. Don't 


waste yous 3 m mey. Write atonce. Standard Type writer 
Exchange, 32A Park Row, N. Y. 
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Motion Picture Plays 


Write Moving Picture Plays. Big Prices Paid. 
Constant demand. Devote all or spare time. Experience, 
literary ability or corre sponde nee course unnecessary. De 
tails free. Atlas Pub. Co., 346 Atlas Bidg., Cincinnati, 


~"Fese- Mf f You Write Motion Picture Plays. In- 
spirational book by big author. Edition limited. Phillips 
Studio, 6DC 156 Fifth Ave., New York. Send 0c for 
“Complete Photoplay Market.’ 
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Collec tions 


“Red Streaks Of Honesty Exist re Everybody,” 
and thereby I collect over $200,000 yearly from honest debts 
all over the world. Write for my Red Streak Book, free. 
Francis G. Luke, 4% 1 ee Nat. Bank Bidg., Great Sait 
Lake City, Utah, U. “Some People Don't Like Us." 
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Dull Razor Blades 


“I'm Diogueted With ‘Re- 
sharpening’, want my blades ‘re-edged’,(as new blades are 
made) he’s looking for Redge Process. Send for prices. 
Mailing Boxlet Free. Parker-Warren Co.,1433R B'’way,N.Y. 


When A Man Says: 


Poultry and Garden 


All About Poultry ae its Profits. Fanciers, 
Farmers and Beginners should ge 7 « Poultry Book 
and Catalogue written by Robert Essex, well kn n 
throughout America after a Quarter Century's experi 


ence in all branches of poultry-keeping. It tells How to 
Make Money with Hens, Show Birds, Fggs and ae t 
Fowl; how to Start Right; contains Pictures of 30 Poultry 
Houses; describes America’s Largest Line of Inc . ators 
and Brooders. Write today for this Free k Addres 
Nearest Office. Robert Essex Incubator C 103 Henry St., 
Buffalo, N. Y., 87 Barclay St., New York City. 





Green’s Trees At Half Price Everything For 
garden or orchard Finest grade stock. We sell direct to 


you no agents Send for free catalog- today Green's 
Nursery Co., 5 Wall St., Rochester, N 
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For Your Home 
“Forest Home” Country Sausage Made From 


. 10 Ib. boxes, 30c Ib., 
Send for booklet describ 
Forest Home 





the best pork and pure spices. 
meat or links, delivered to you 
ing other ‘Forest Home” Farm Products 
Farm, Purcellville, Va. 


No More Accidents From Alcohol Lamps. Use 

“The Lava Heate r’’ Famous Cooking Stove Burn solidi 
fied alcohol.” Easy to light, non-explosive, simple. Com 
plete and ready for use. Price 50c Extra refilling cans 
25c. Postpaid. Ellanem Co., Inc 140 Park Ave., N. ¥.C 


Baby’s First Shoes Cast In Bronze! Each Little 
wrinkle forever preserved We cast baby's shoes in 
bronze and return for your approval Write for circular. 
Western Bronze Studios, Monadnock Bidg., San Francisco 
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... nvestments 


6% Farm Land Bonds, Due Radia 1, 1916. 
Secured by first mortgage on level, well-loc ated and 
productive farming land, worth 244 times the bond issue. 
Denominations $500. and $1000. Interest paid July 1 
and Jan. 1 at First Trust & Savings Bank, Chicago, Trus 
tee, without deduction of federal income tax Legal in 
vestment for banks. First National Bank, Casselton, N. D. 





env tia oP at 


Aeronaut ics 





Send For Sense Copy And Special Premium 
offer of oldest aero journal. Semi-monthly. Aeroplanes de- 
scribed and illustrated. Technical articles. Review of cur 
rent progress and news. Aeronautics, 122 E. 25th St., N.Y. 
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Window 


Let Us Send You Full Information On Window 
Trimming, Advertising and Card Writing Courses, Books 
and Monthly Paper. The oldest and most suc comiel school 
of its kind. The Koester School, 302 Jackson Blvd., Chicago 


Trimming 


—— 
— — —— 
HERE YOU WILL FIND EVERYTHING FROM A MEMORANDUM BOOK hi AN APPLE ORCHARD. YOU CAN GET VALUABLE SUGGFSTIONS AND 
INFORMATION ABOUT MANY INTERESTING ARTICLES BY READING THESE ADVERTISEMENTS 
Ss —_— == " 
—————— 


Stamps, Coins, Post Cards 


$100.00 For $1. 90 Gold Piece 1854 C. Mint: 
SY) for $2.50 piece 18 S. Mint We pay highest cash 
prices for rare money to 1900. Man great value in cir 
culation. Get posted. Send stamp for large Ilastrated Coin 
Cireular The Numismatic Bank, Dept. C, Ft. Worth, Tex 





Coins: Trade Dollar 1885 Seid For $1140, 20 
cents 1876 $2), 81 gold 1861 1), 83 18708 @1450 
Equally h ch premiums on the AA of Coins, Stamps, 
Rooks, Paper money Illustrated Circular for a stamp 
Vonbergen, the Coin Dealer, Dept. 8, Boston, Mass 


Stamps 100 All Different, Album, Mill. Scale 
and 1,000 Hinges only 12 1,000 all different stamps, $2.00 

4) different foreign coins, 2 We buy stamps and coins 

Buying Lists, 10e. Toledo Stamp Co., Tolede, Ohio. 


Would You Exchange Post Cards With People 
in other cities, towns, or countries? If so, join our splendid 
club; exchange lists widely circulated; membership ten 
cents. The H. X. League, Box 133, Erie, Pa. 
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Real Estate 











Nature’s Treasuze Garden Is Calling You. Come 
South and grow with the Country. Land §15 an acre up, 
cheapest in Amerita, 2 and 3 crops grown yearly, ample 
markets, living costs low. Climate very healthful and 
agreeable Farm, lists, ‘Southern , magazine and 
state booklets freay M. V. Richards, Land and Industrial 
Agent, Southern Hailway, Room 16, W ashington, D.C 


VIRGINIA 
Virginia Is The Land Of Performance; Farmers 
live well and make money; short winter, long growing 
season and abundant rainfall enable two and three crops 


a year Write F. LaBaume, Agrl. Agt., Norfolk & 
Western Ry Room 245, N. & W. Bldg., Roanoke, Va. 
Jjooklets, maps, evc., on request 
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Duplicating Devices 
” Gent Can Make 50 Desglleate ‘Copies From Every 
letter you write with pen or typewriter by using our 
Modern” Duplicator $3.60 ommprate Booklet Free 
W. E. Durkin, Reeves & Co., 339 Fifth Ave. Pittsburgh, Pa 
et SWY1SAMAOMMAADDE A200 
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How to Entertain 


Plays, ~ eee Sketches, Monologues, Dia- 
ogues instrel Material, Jokes, Recitations 
Tableaux Mprille a ical Pieces Make Up Goods Large 


Catalog Free Tr. S. Denison & Co., Dept. 44, Chicago 





Business Opportuntttes 


A Large New York Bond House Wants Men Of 
substance to represent it A large New York bond house, 
which offers to thrifty investors, large and small, very spe 
cial advantages, desires to be represented in other cities by 
well-rated business man or men with spotless records who 
are worth at least $5,000 in personal property If you 
are aman of this substance and character, and are will 
ing to wait for your pay until you produce results, we 
will select you for our sole representative in your city 
This connection will add to your prestige and give you 
a thorough training in sound finance, and we can promise 





to add from $2,000 to $7,500 to your yearly income, as 
you are willing to work. Address T, B. Lyon, Sales 
Manager, 21 Exe hang Place, New Yor 

Wanted A Man Like These. One Of Our 


present managers, earning $15,000 per year, was propiik tor 
of a country store before he cam ith us. A second was 
an express agent, now earning $17 . A third, who earned 
$8,000 his third year with us, was a newspaper reporter. 
We now want another manager who has made a success as 
an organizer and director of high grade salesmen. The 
necessary knowledge of the business will be given, under 
salary, at the home office of the company. State experi- 
ence fully. Address Box 10, 416 Weat 13th St., NewYork City. 





Sth And = Men—Attention! Are 
you planning for the future?’ Why not prepare yourself 
for a larger salary? It is simply a matter of training. 
Accountants are in demand. We prepare you to become 
an auditor, comptroller or certified public accountant. 
Correspondence and resident courses. It won't interfere 
with your present work. Why not “Learn While You 
Earn”? Send today for catalog. Walton School of 
Accountancy. 501-511 People’s Gas Building, Chicago. 

Manufacturers, Wholesalers, Farmers And Live 
people will go to Superior, Wis.; 5,000,000 new steel 
plant adjoining. Worlds of iron ore at our door; cheap 
electric power and transportation; clover lands, $10 up. 
Write Commercial Club. Mention Milwaukee Journal. 








Build A Business Of Your Own, And Escape 
salaried drudgery for life. Learn the Collection Business. 
Limitless fleld; little competition. Few opportunities so 
profitable. Send for *‘Pointers’ today American Col- 
lection Service, 51 State St., Detroit, Mich. 


Advertisers, Mail Dealers! Our Advertising Guide 
gives rates, circulation of .00) different publications, in- 
cludes 3) mail order plans. Sent complete, lic Dearborn 
Advertising Agency, 534 Franklin Bidg., Chicago, Ill 
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Instruction: Correspondence 


Wanted, Railway Mail Clerks. Big Pay. Parcel 
Pos. means many appointments. Examinations everywhere 
soon. Write for s« nore of dates and free sample ques- 

Franklin Instit , Dep't C 117, Rochester, N. Y 


tions, 














HIGH-GRADE 


JOBS. 


SALESMEN AND AGENTS ARE IN BIG 


ADVERTISEMENTS PRESENT 


DEMAND oO 
MONEY- MAKING 


THOSE WHO ¢ QUALIFY, THE 
OPPORTUNITIES 


FOLLOWING 


























High-Grade Salesmen 





Salesmen Get Control Of The » Sales Of The 
best seller on the market today! Tinto Ever-Ready Ink 
Powders have given a new value to writing fluids, making 
every user of ink demand them. By writing today you can 
have the agency for your territory and put others out sell- 
ing them. No limit to your income. Men or women 
Sample Tinto to agents only, parcel post paid 15 cents. 
Tinto Company, Department F, 61 Warren St., New York. 


Wanted—By Large New York Real Estate Com- 
pany. Local representative in towns of five thousand 
population and upward Salary and commission to a 
thoroughly we person. One who can give the best 
f reference. For particulars, Address Brentwood Realty 
Co., 1 W. Sith St., N. Y. City 


You Can Sell Our Policy Which Guarantees In- 
come of $25 weekly when injured or sick to men and 
women aged 16 to 70-—85000 for accidental death 
$10 yearly Also policy paying $15 weekly income, $2000 
accidental death for $5 a year. Liberal commissions 
write, Midland Casualty Co., 1345 Insurance Ex.,Chicago 





costs 


We Pay You $5, $4 Or $2, On Each Order. You 
can average a number of orders each day. First month 
on commission Guaranteed salary after first month to 
Producers. We sell to physicians on easy credit terms. 
Choice territory now open. Wm. Wood & Company, 
Dept. 0. 51 Fifth Ave., New York. 109 years in business 


Wanted: Hustlers To Take Orders For Made- 
to-measure high grade men’s tailored suits from $9.00 to 
$22.00. You can make good money. Elegant large book 
outfit free Experience unnecessary. No pocket folder 
affair. Splendid opportunity to make money Handy 
Dandy Line, Dept. A, Sangamon St., Chicago 

A Million Dollar Casualty Company Has Just 
Placed on sale the very iate st $10 yearly Accident and Sick 
- 88 Policy, paying $25 weekly; $5000 for accidental death 

id tomen or women. Also $2000 Accidental Death; $15 
we kly for $5 a year Top commission. Write, Pillings & 
Co., General Agents, 1011 Chestnut Street, Philadelphia. 


‘e Wonderful Ovpestenity. Steady Income, Selling 
he Fesler Fountain Shaving Brush. Large daily profits; 
then a continuous return on repeat soap business 85 more 
live men wanted. U nique sales plan free. Address F, 
Fesler Sales ( ompany, 256 West 23rd Street, New York 


/ Salesmen Wanted Residing In Or Making Small 

wns. Take orders on our special plan allowing return 
of unsold goods. Makes quick easy sales, $4.00 commis- 
Sion on each order Write for pocket outfit today 
Canfield Mfg. Co US Sigel St... Chicago 


; Be A Detective—Earn A Large Monthly Salary; 
asy work; we show you: open to all Experience un 
necessary; full particulars mailed to you. Write Wagner, 
1243 Lexington Ave en York. Dept. 429. 
Salesmen Whe Know They Can Sell Meritorious 


land that nvestigation. Splendid contracts for 
men who 


Salen Den make good. Car-fare allowed purchasers 
aim Beach County Land ¢ Box 373, Stuart, Florida 
mn MGM 
> . 7 
Agents Wanted 


gy heents: some Exclusive Territory For Kleanol 
ppecialties k repeaters arge pro ly 
nod payment xtra Get full Saonenth 
t., Springfield, Mass 


n erent Th, 


Kleanol Co., 69 I aylor S 





Agents Wanted 


Agents Make Big Money Selling The LaPiexio 
Massager. Every man and woman needs ot 

than others. Costs nothing to operate No ‘ 
part A child can = it. Creates envied complexion 

Guaranteed satisfactory or money refunded Write for 
special Agents proposition and free booklet “The Story 
The Mirror Told The Aquavac Company, Dey Cc, 
111 Fifth Ave., New York. 


gents—Here’s A Money Maker. New Low- 
Priced Portable Oil Gas Stove. Light in weight —compact 
practical. Every home a possible customer. Cooks, 
bakes, heats. Sells both in Summer & Winter. Write To- 
day for our Money Making Proposition. The World Mfg. 
Co., 4098 World Bldg., Cincinnati, O 
Agents Every Household On Farm, In Small 
town or suburbs where oil lamps are used, need and will buy 
this wonderful mantle lamp; burns | cent's worth kerosene 
in 6hours; gives light five times as bright as electric Writ« 
quick for wholesale prices, territory and sample lamp for 
free trial Mantle Lamp C o., 551 Aladdin Bidg.,Chicago, Ill 


or 





omplhi 


Ag ents Amazing Invention. New Business. No 
competition Big profit. World's best Home Massage 
Machine Works by waterpower Delights both sexes 
Write for full particulars and free book on “Beauty & 
Health.”” Blackstone Co., 830 Meredith Bldg., Toledo, O 


Wide-Awake, Agents Or Crew Managers Can 
secure special concession and reap the benefit from the best 
money making agency proposition on the market by writing 
now for full particulars Hugro Mfg. Co., Chicago, Ul 


Sign Men—Make Big Money Handing Our 
Metallic Letters. Best,cheapest. Be inde N 
perience required; we show how. Sample, ir 
N. Y. Sign Letter Co., 371 Fulton St., Br 


We Are The Largest Manufacturers Of Twisted 
Wire Brushes in America. Highest grade goods st se 

highest profit Write for our new catalog vee are ire 
to win. Fuller Brush Co., 3; Hoadley Place, Hartford,Conn 


struct 


oklyn, N 


Ret te 


Agents Wanted. Best Paying Agency Proposi- 
tion in U.S. If you are making less than $200) monthly 
write and let us show you how to make more Novelty 
Cutlery Co., 40 Bar St.. Canton, Ohio. 


Manager Wanted In Every City And County 
to handle best paying business known egitimate, new 
permanent demand; no insurance or book canvassing 
Address ‘Phenix Co., 4 West Mth St.. New York 


Cost 3c, Sell 15¢ To 25¢ Homes Buy 12To 40 Sets; 
hotels hundreds. Free samp! yone can attach. Gliding 
Casters. Save carpets, furniture. Carried in pocket. Ag 
s N YY 





earn big money weekly. Everg ip‘ 
Agents Wanted To Sell Our Celebrated iH. & R. 

Medic ated Skin and Scalp Soap. Perfumes ¢ 

Articles ‘ash Commission. G ode suninihieel i Mona ger 

« Roth, 4m N. Second St., St. Louis, Mo 


The Fuller Dustless Floor And Wall Mop, With 


adjustable handle, and hand duster are indispensa 
housekeepers-—sells at sight very large profits t agent 
Write today Fuller Brush‘ He adiey Pl.. Hartford. 
Agents— Greatest Rhng = Ever Offered. wih Ev- 
ery sale of Duncans Polish Mecan ¢ lis 
absolutely free op ceane Ro. fb each sale hens a 


daily easily Duncan Bros., 2 Grand Ave.. Chicag 


Agents Wanted-Latest High Grade Sanitary 
pecialty Every home, hotel, factory and offic 

sight. Soon pays for itself. Big profits Write t lay The 
Watrous Co., 1655 Fisher Bldg., Chicag 





Agents Wanted 


If You Want To Make Money Offer 
the people something they want, and which they can’t buy 
in the stores. Our’ Portraits, Pictures, Frames, 
etc., surely fill the bill. Our big catalogue will tell you an 
interesting story, and it’s free. E. F. McCormick Co 
1722 Wells St., 


Agents. 


Unique 


Chicago, 


Make Big Money Selling Our New 300 Candle 
power gasoline table and hanging lamp; for homes, stores, 
halls, churches; no wick, no chimney, no dirt, no odor, 
no mantle trouble costs 4% of le per hour; exclusive 
territory; we loan you sample Sunshine Safety Lamp 
Co., 1545 Factory Bldg., Kansas City, Mo 


re Offer To One Man Or Woman In Each 








territory irely new combination of national maga- 
zines i haif regular price Big commission. Write 
for free booklet and full particulars. Give references and 
present salary Publishers, 420 West 13th St., New York 


Selle Like Hot Cakes, Stores House To House, 
big pro New ironing wax perfumes clothes; nothing 
like it xc brings working outfit. Marshall Mfg. 14C 
Front Street, New York 

Wanted — Live Agents To Sell ante ‘Steel 
Ranges from wagons on ites or for Cash Wonderful 
money maker for ambitious men Send for Catalogue 
Eureka Steel Range Co., O'Fallon, Ills 


Agents To Take Orders For Visiting Aad Busi- 
ness Cards f Distinctic Se le P: ofits 
Complete Outfit Free The Fo 
Street W aterbury, Conn 


rman Brint ry, 9 ‘ Bank 


Something New. 
Mi 


Jhone mouthpiece ions will be 


Sanitary Appliance For Tele- 
; Big 


T profit One 
Company wht over uL k isive selling ontract 
Phondate ¢ 522 Nasby Bldg., T ledo, Ohio 
Agents—Something New—Fastest Sellers And 
quickest repeaters on earth. Permanent, profitable busi 











ness. Good for big weekly earnings Address, American 
Products Co., 6720 Sycamore St., Cincinnati, O 

Agents: For “ Everbrite’ Gold Glass Letters 
for window signs ar se numbers "hese lett 
nt rs can be sold every city in tl untry Chic ago 
Giass Novelty Co., Mar Ind 


Agents in Every City. To Handle Our Triplex 


i g 1 e territory write 
for terms and free catalog: other big sellers. S. B. D onan 
& Br 5 West 2ist Street Ne ‘ York Cits 


Agents Wanted. Sell Latest Vecuum Cleaner. 

yman wants one Guar r 1! trial offer 
nappy house 1 articles Ri gyprofits. Write 
Jos. C. Barnett ¢ Manufacturers “Ri erside, lowa 





Ideal Lamp Filler 
Handies 4 ir 
Large profit momma A, 12 sand Bae 
Ma P. O. Box 2298, Boston, Mass 


‘Saves Bother Filling Lamps. 


s proposition 


Harry Otis 





Agents Sell Guaranteed Hosiery, Underwear 





Agents Wanted 


Own A Business—Be Your Own Boss. 
start you in Gold, Silver, Nickel, etc., plating 
Gray's New, Low Price Plating Outfits No experience 
required We teach you and furnish recipes, formulas 
and trade secrets Free Every home, store a possible 
customer, Don't delay. Send today for particulars. 
Gray & Company Plating Works, 91 Gray Building, 
Cincinnati, O. 


Agents, Would You Take A Steady Job With 
regular weekly income to start and chance to work up to 
big yearly profits? No experience required. Sreat crew 
managers’ proposition. We manufacture Middlemen 
profits saved.—Get posted on our 1914 exclusive territory 

business-building selling plans 


Act quick. E. M. Davis, 
Pres., R 61, Davis Blk., Chicago 





Agents, Sell Money-Making Books! Build Up A 
dignified, paying business in your town Profits about 
one-third. Two or three hours each day or evening should 
show handsome returns. Men or women do equally well. 
Our plan is new, simple, unique. Two big new sellers just 
out. Write. Small, Maynard & Co., 13 Beacon St., Boston. 

Here’ s A Line Of Vacuum Cleaners And Swe 
ers in styles to suit every home and purse. The Torring- 
ton line is built by an established firm with a reputation 
to maintain Big profits Quick sales No trouble. 
Write for descriptive catalog and terms to agents. 
Swacpenane r Co., Box A, Torrington, Conn, 





Aaeete Make Money Sure Qoick Bees, New 
Low Priced Self ating Iron e season is now on. 
Sells itself vd oe a pr Three sales a day 
means $40 profit a week for you. Write Today for Money 
Making plans Address C, Brown Mfg. Co., 2088 Brown 
Bidg.. Cincinnati, O 


Se... 





_ $2500 Accident Aad Health Policy For pee 








yearly. No dues o m 500 death, $15 
weekly for injury or sickness. Sells to men and women 
Ages 16 to 70) $5000 Policy for $10 yearly. Deposit with 


State. Write to Underwriters, Newark, N. J. 

Large Income Selling Specialty Rugs. Colored 
illustrations and important information free. Sample rug 
forwarded prepaid $1.00. Reference, Boylston Nat'l Bank, 
Boston Dundee Mfg. ¢ if Chauncy St., Boston, Mass 


You Can't Afford To Accept Ordinary 
proposition while agency for Guaranteed Aluminum ( ‘ook 
ing Utensils is open Answer quick Protected territory. 
American Aluminum Mfg. Co., Div. X, Le. sont, Il 


Agents 


Agents Make Big Money Selling Our Gold And 


silver le Stores ar ws, easily applied 
Big demar 0 every where Posta Sane free sample 
Meta Sign Letter C i32 N. Clark St.. Chicago 

You Can Make $ $$ $s As Our General Or Or 
local ag Non-ak perfumes, etc.; save 








pusiness Big profits Free 
Newark, N. Y 


Permanent 
Pitkin & Co 5 Redd St., 


consumer 


Sample 


Subscription Workers Pick Up 
orders more easily than ever tig commissions 
special money prizes for all Write for generous an 
Technical World Magazine, 5861 Dre al Ave Chicag: I! 
ity. Recently Invented Sells 
thing like it on 
pusekeeping 
, Chicago. 


Growing Fast! 





Household Nece 
readily at Cost 


the market. . Tested and approved by Good He 
Mfg. C 











The best friend of a hostess is the Victrola 


The hostess who has a Victrola never need worry about how the evening 
will ‘‘go 

Is there an awkward moment after the guests leave the dinner table? 
A Victrola will “break the ice” 

Do the young people get tired of general conversation? A Victrola will 
furnish the latest dance music and set their feet to sliding. 

Does someone mention a melody from the latest opera? Let us try it 
on the Victrola. 

Always there is the Victrola—the treasure house of enter- 
tainment in reserve—never obtrusive but always ready. 

Is your home like this? It might be—so easily. yi 


There are Victors and Victrolas in great variety of styles from $10 to $500, and 


any Victor dealer in any city in the world will gladly demonstrate them to you. -— } 


Victor Talking Machine Co., Camden, N. J., U.S. A. “HIS MASTERS VOICE” 


Berliner Gramophone Co., M real, Canadian Distributors 

















